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Tho moon cu'l sharp upon tlie /ore^f wail 
The sliadoiv of » uiau , douching he seemed, < 

And stole his rmitioiis vvav, H'i if he kiiew 
The place no solitude; L daitorl forth. 

And at a venture *sc»l this trusty pike 
Upon the search licforc mo -it fell short 
\Vhen he, u|)-spun"ini; at the noiM*. (lew oif. 

And hounding o’er the cruiiihled fence, escaped nif . 

A spy, no rluiiht, of tloliendaid's. 

(fu)i Canst 11 now a guess at liitn ? 

Scout. lliN -udden Jlight, 

Halllingall near approach, cuneftled him from me; , 
I2ut at the inonient, Rudolph closed inv mind, 

'riie Harotfs game-keeper. 

'Twas ho, inO't likely. 

Con. Well, let Iiini to the •laron with his tale ! 

The flame has spu ad hevond his jHt,w<;r to finench, 
And soon shall se.orr h h'pii. 

But now, rny iiiends and con»iade>f to voiir liornes ! 
And though your wrongs aic tlirohhing at vour hearts, 
Repress the itnpaiieni ‘»piril and await * 

The horn ol Maigejin o, now so ncai at Jiand. 

*“ What little skdl tin* patriot sword re(|iiiios, 

“ Oin zeal may h'Msl, in midnight vigils schooled 
“ "('hosi; deepci t:utics, well coiiirivcd to work 
“ The rneio inai li me ef mercenary war, 

“ \Vc shall not need, who^-e hearts are in the fray — 

** Who for uiyj^lves our home.-,, our coiintiy, fight, 

“ And feel 111 every blow, w o stiike fer fieedunw^ 
Bestow your weapons sale within the rave, 

J t'Viat littlf skilly A*e — I lore our iiewf licenser coin- 
incriccs his operations ; hcic the, vdgibint gaurdian of 
the public weal, the judicious Dogherry of the notv 
dramatic police, fust springs the rattle of his function, 
and proceeds to “ comprehend’* such auspicious*' 
passages as the abo\e, which he dvclares **flat biirglH 
rv as ever was rnmiuittcd ** 
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A TRAtJVIOV. 


Anti lluMi djfwiprsc in silence. 

[ Thy plnvr their arms within the vare^ and 
'Hsperse. Conrad and Mnlimki remain, 

■ Con. Now, iny friend, 

Our piojtJt t lipons — every di«;trict>oiliifl 
Has answered, “ Ready :** and when next wc meet 
In our rave-cahincl, wc fix the liite 
Of Roland. Are tlie leaders sumpjoned ^ 

Mai All. 

But where’s our chief, Alasco? 

It seems full t.ir.e he show himself among us. 

Con. You’ll find Count Masco at his post, 
M’hcn fit fircasion serves ex danger calls him. [aches, 
Mai Why, truly, not to dwell on cramps or tooth- 
Metlunks some dangers haug« about our heads, 

In these chill midnight hatchings ol revolt, 

Which ’iwould heeoiiie lnsohivalr>' to share. 

For lack of nobler ^leril. • 

Con. You sneer, Malin.ski, 

And grow cynical ; but let your wit Ihj wise— 
i am Alasc(ji’s friend. 

Mai <9 Why, so am I. 

1 trust we’re all his friends But, to be plain. 

His absence grows mysterious — ’tis remarked, 

And breeds distrust in our confedci ales. 

Ci>n. Distrust! Of whom ^ 

Mai Of him — of you— of mo. 

Once give suspicion wing-^ie llie^ at m^Jom. 

The strong assurance of his lie.iit and hand, 
Yoi^^ve had from me art* you disposed to question it^ 
Mai No; but ’twere well, if yet^ume farther proof 
His presence had supplied, known as he is. 

By close alliance Jinked with Walsiiigharn, 

That haughty Briton, “ivhow’oidd forge for us 
“ *The shackles his brave coiinryincn have scorned.” 

• In the licenser’s copy, tlie passage runs thus; — 

“ Those chains his nobler countryineu have brttkejt 
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». A^AS(0, 

But mails v'-ll ; -by lioavon, I will not broo^ 

To (lealoi ' <lnrk MHpicum*' o( Alasco 

Cttif. IVIarnihkif I |K‘iriMVt* 'lis htudifd in you, 

A bint oi besitatijrui or distiiisl 
To baiif* upon tin: l#)noui of my fjioiifl. 

JWrt/ Nay, bear me, (’oni id. 

X^o’rt. No, Pll bcai no move ; 

You’ve daied to l»*ll me you distiu!>t yVlaht;o. 

JUm/ 1)ared to tell you ! 

Vnti. Yes, flared !— Anotlier tfjii^uo 
So flaiiiij^ had been ans>\vci-’<l with my ^vvord. 

If you doubt biui, disband -di^And at oiieo, 

And dream no more of freedom* 

Jifal ( ome, you’re hf>t, 

Beyond tbeoecavion here. 

Co/i Without bis aid, 

W'bat an‘ your hopes ^ 0» have vou*bea»ls so bold, 

To look an order’d batlW* oi the fa|e. 

With \oiu moll miluatit - your balr-drillM houies, — 
The raw loater als merely nt levolt, 

With l.e'ulloni; zeal obMiirtuej. then own $troii{;tb. 
And ‘iratfei’d bv the fiisi loiiuli hbist obwar 
That rattles lound then banners^ 

Jhfr/ I know Alu'^o’s value to onr eaust!, 

As well as v^ou, and theielure freely sjioke, 

Not in distrust, but jealous appieb.en-^jon Ijeclures, 
Co//. \ tiucc, Ibeii, with v our doubts and deepcon- 
iVoi imitinv in miirmui^ ’^anisl your thief. 

Al.'iH'O is our I'liuuiry’sprifie aiul hope — 

Her best, lier la'^i icsouvec. 

I knoiv I’m hasty when A la sen’s touch’d ; 

life made me what f am--niy mother nuis’d him ; 

With more than brother’s lo>c we ^uiw loirctbeT ; 

He shared with me Ins studies and bis sports ; 

And from bis Ibllower, raised me to his friend. 

“On their opprcss«»r’s heads.” 

Altered to ilie present reading, ou account of the 
tneas-ui'e 
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A TRA4,EpV. 

Tlic (lay of Irial comes, lo prove ii« all 
Tf vu' sVnd firm, Alaso^i will not liiil ; 

I.et n> lie men, we’ll Imd in hint a Iumo . 

S('ENK U. THE II A IJ OK>^M9NASTIl(V. 

Kntfw Jilasco^ anil the Prior Jerome. 

Jer. Upwarc, iiiy iiieinl, lest youtlifnl paseioiiF 
]nompt 

Tliy (litcontent with VVaUinnham — in him, 

Tlic fallior’s heart beats strongly, ainl awhile, 

May hesitate to yield an only child, 

EVn to a son like the^ 

JiUis. O ’ wrong me not 

Cy sncli a thought, grjod father ? nor believe 
1 hold uiy passions in so loose a rein 
That they should sw'ay me in a ranse like this. 

Since first in presence of her dying mother, 

’J’liy sacred ohicti sefiled Ainantha mine, 

HaVi^l not, patient, waved a husband’s claim, 

And waiting VValsinghain’s return, approached hci, 
A.s some fair vc.slal 'p a liallovted shrine, 
l*’or hcavenlv I rve roervtui, and holy joy ? 

Jer IMost triie, m> son ' thou iiiay’stdely reproach ; 
But yet, it ouiiiiot be ibat VValsingham 
AVoiild fain deny tby suit. 

Ill words, perliaps, 

Ho lias not so expressed him, but ’tis plain, 

WbateVr the cause, he inoditaies rehibsi^ 

He uovv looks coldly on me— ruts me shori, • 

'When 1 would urge his promise, wilh * well, well, 

' \ot now — Mime other time, wc’ll sjicak of this * 

And then, be talks ut iik*, with studied speecli. 

And jHiinted emphasih — derlniiiimg loud 
Against tiiose beiiiiineuts lie takes lor mine, 

Till, chafed by hi.s own vehemence, he swears. 

The charactcib he most abhors on earth, 

Are factious fools and firebrand patriots. 

./*r It iw most strange ' He cannot, sure, forget 



V y '• 


ii A].A^C‘0, • 

rhy claims upon him — rmin 
Adopted as his son. 

Why, ’t\va.>Uie iaxouriie boon he asked ofiieaveii, 

'ro see his diuifthter trkinn»li in ihv love, . 

And safe beiieatlf ilii shelter of ihy virtues. 

Alas. Blessed be the pious foiesi:*!!! that seeured 
by holy rites, our long alfiaiiced (nitli ! 

Jer. Lei us, iny son, more nobly (leem of Walking- 
ham. 

F ull twenty ye.irs 

Have told their flight, in furrows on my brow, 

Since fust, reUiriant, I liehcld neicc, 

Aly orphan c.ue, united to his fmtiiiies- 
A sohher, foreign to our faith and couiitiy, 

EVn jiioty, with prejudice combined. 

To wtikc my fears, and cloud him wiilr suspicion , 

But soon his virtues iriumphed, and rebuked 
The narrow Ingolry ofcjuiie and 
Though of an hasty and impetuous spirit, 

( have ever louiid him open, just, and geiieroui», 

The kindest father, and the In^st of husba'rvls. 

./lias. But .sec, she comes, the angel tf >i»y * 
Enter Arnatifhu. 

*f lie •'tai that early lighted me to love, 

And warmed my heart witli all the beams of beauty I 
But sure, some cloud ha'< lalelv passed iby brow, 

And loft its sombre trac e -How ’ tcais, Amaniiia^ 
Jlman. A4P, iny Irieiid ’ 1 have much rjiuo fii 
sadness. 

Mctliinks each clav a deeper gloom involves n-. 

Such dark forebodings liaug about my heaii, 

That startled fancy, in the fiituic, sees 
Biit\ague inis'chance, and niidefmed rii'^astei 
Alas. O ! yield not to such Ni-^ioiiaiy fear" 

Art thou not mine beyond the re.u ii of fate, 

£*cu by thy father's early sancrujii mine ? 
riio’ iiov/ he frown*?, and '.vonld witlidraw his f:i\oor* 
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'.f 

Arnan. He would imlrcd; I fear .somu envi.)i:s 
% talc 

Has worked suspicion in his mind againsl thee, 
or late, he holds close conlereiwe with Hohendam, 

An aitfiil man, and not thy friencL A^asco. 

Alas. My friend, Amantha J no, the enmity 
Of knaves like him, an honest riidii may boast. 

And take it as a tribute paid to virtue. 

Jer. Beware, my son. 

Jlman. A ilread instinctive warns nip to avoid him ; 
My spirit shrinks at his approach, and feels 
As fear of him were salutary foresight. 

He now avows him suitor to my hand, 

And boasts iny fatticr’s sanction. 

Alas. Hohendahl ! 

Impossible I thn’ now unjust to me, 

The generous soul of Walsinghain would spurn 
'I'lic alliance of a villain on a throne. 

Atfian. Tlmn Iwar, rny Arlend! and judge with 
solemn air : 

Last night, my father called me to his chamber ; 

And prefacing, as if with speech obscure, 

To sound mv himost thoughts ol'lloiiondahl, 

He s[K}kc of him, as one whose liiendship claimed 
High estimate, and rich return — he hoped 
I had not i<lly pledged my heart too far, 

T n one unworthy of the gift, and where 
A fatlier^s blessing could not follow it. 

AmaKCfjl — confounded — from my trcmKOHlg lips 
'I’hy name bur.sl forth with such wann eulogy — 

Su^li frank avowal of unshaken love, 

As proved I had nor power to change, nor will. 

Alas. And would thy father urge tliee to betray 
me ? 

Afitnn. He is abtihCil, my friend, and thou ar! 
He thinks thee disafrccte<i to the state, f slandered. 
A crime, with him, including all oflenre 
'I'lifVi knowfst hi« ligid nniiciplec 
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AhASCO, 


Ai r I. 


I do. 

Mvcoiniiiy's w'l -iigs liavo liLf-n tlie only slriii;:; 

That cvcM j rrod hetwoen »is. but in his rode, 

'Hio snl(liov''‘i spinl hroathes, and all is uuitinv 
Thut% not MihnuKsi^i. 

Jer. Do not fear, my ohildrcn ' 

W« know that WalMii^liaiu is iiol unjust, 

Tho’ wjinuand loyal asbrconiosa soldiiM ; 

'J’hf pif'-ent rloml disperMid. hit; (itMicrons hcail 
Will KTOi'iiist! Ahnco\ worth, 

Anri all he well once more. 

Jimtm Alas ' ’tis plain, 

Ilf* now lias <Mh<*r views, and sct*.fis incensed, 
lie inteidicl" oiir faithvi inteicoursc, 

And wains mu, as I pri'/e liis peace and blessing, 

7’u think of the«* no more 
A fits. Nay then, away 

With inder iston— thou art mv wtfc/Ainuntha, 

And 1 \N ill insiant ciaiin^hi'c at his^miuls. 

.//'/■ My Mill, he not loo Jirtst\, nor forget 
'I’hy proniise to lier sainted mother, mado 
lO’eii on tiiat altar wUm h rereived thy vow*. 

.d///.s ('oiild I foi«et o» violate the tnff'l 
KepoM'd III me by that dear dying still', 

I Wi'ie till' seoin ot men 
Jt r. A]>ply onre more 

To Walsinidiain, and learn his In'-! rendve : 

If here]eet thv '-nit, to favour llohendahl, 

Thy pioniniWR absolved, -drinand thy vvife, , 

1 will alle'st lliy eliiiiii. 

Alas. Hcittiieuso. 

‘^CK.NK II- — A BOOM IN THK IIOI'SF OP COL. W'AI,SlNbw 
II VM. 

Enter Jf^alsingham nnJ Baron llohendahi., with a 
paper in fits hand. 

Snv ! jnvcood lord ? vtin rarrv thi'; loo fiir 
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'Alasro loarlorof fi banil oJ icIki1>' 

Iiiipi)S'^)lf;! 

Ifoh. I have it h»‘n) in pww»t- 

Kelicllion woavs liis livny. and look's bif. 

Jif pioitiise of Iks aid hislollown^ • 

Are ^eni jn inidin^bt muster on oiir iiilK, 

HchefirMin!; iiiMirrcclion, and ariayed 
III iMiinu ry of war. 

Waf ft cannot be ! 

By heavi’u il raiinoi be.' — voiirspictJ deceive yoii. 

I kniiw' the inailncss ol the time has reached him. 
And w hen th»! fit is on, like oilier fiioN, 
lie rnve^ oflibortv antipnbhc rit^hts: 

But hi* would scorn to lead the low cabals, 

01 vassal disi’oiiterit aiid vulgar turbulence. 

Huh My ‘^ood old liicod ' >oiu loyal nature yields 
Fnwillnij* i redence to such crimes as tliosc ; 

But I have iiuuked* Masco well, and loumJ, 

Beiiealb ibc mask ot^spccioiis st'iJinin;;;, still, 

The captious crilk oi uutbnjity : 

JJeady to cl.jp.sedition on the back. 

And stir the-verv drc<is, ami lees of Ide, 

To toi'iin i.poM Its ^Ul^l<•(; — but 1 .see, 

'I’lic siiliject moves you. 

ll'al ^ es, il does, indeed ! 

His fatliei vvii^my friciul, ami fellov. soldiei ^ 

A br.ner spirit never laid his Die 
Upon his coiuitj'v^s altai, At mv side 
He tell -,lus wile and son, with Ins lait b??fllb, 
Berpiealhmi' to iny caie — a sacii’d trust, 

Ol half its duties sju-edily cull. tiled , 

For giicf soon Ixmerl the widow to hei t;rave 
Sole gauHli.iii of Masco, Uwas niy jiride, 

'I’o toriii him like liis tuthei —juid indeed, 

So apr, in honour ami all worth he grew. 

My WKshe.s scarce kept pace with liis advancement 
Willie yet a boy, 1 led him to the held, 

And then’, such gallant spirit he displaved. 



ALAStO, . 


M.1’ I.' 


'fhut sto.'Kiy vcteian in the breach, 

Was startled at his daiiii;; To he brief, — 

1 loved hii . as iny son, and saw with joy 
Hisloii*; avowed attachmiMit to my daughter. 
fink Did she ■rc^rn his lovo 
IVai. tie was her idol, 

Fien from her earliest years, — her mother too, 
F'roin pious zeal to t'aiird her daiigliter’s laitli. 
Cherished their iiiiitual passion, and beheld 
AiiianthaVs safety in Alasco’s love. 

Hut 1 have resolved, niy friend— the loyalty 
That e’en suspicion taints, ^halLiiiici with me 
No f'avoui. p 

Hoh. Fan Amantha is a prize 

Too rich, to sipiander on this rusii young man. 
But .see, Lc comes. 


iCnttr Alasen. * 

JVal. You^vele our ificmc, Alasco. 

Ahs. A subject, Sir, imwoithy ot discussion. 

If slander liave not given U a zest. 

WaL .Slander, Alasjco ! 

Ala^. Ay, Sir, slanderVl’ abroad. 

And busy ; few escape her —she can take 
All shapes — and sometimes, from the blistered lips 
Of gaird anthonty, will |iour her shine 
On all wlio dare dispute the claims of pride, 

“Or f|iie.stion the high privilege of oppression.” 

I-fuh. Yofl^w'ords sr-ein (loiiited, -Sir . and splenetic. 

Alas. They’re hoiic.st, my Lord, and you well un* 
licrstand them. 

Tf^al What means this heat, Alasro? Innocence 
Can fear no slander, and snsfiects no foe. 

Altis. He’s on his gauril. who knows Ins enemy, 
And Innocence may salcly trust her shield 
Against an open foe ; but who’s so mailed. 

That slander shall not reach him ^ — coward Calumny 
in the dark — but 1 forget my purpose. 
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Tour pre^cuce, Sir, {io ira/singham) leprcssesallcnu 
contention. 

At some more litiiig season, with your leave, 

[ have a buit that rlaitns your private car, 

AiVl much cdncertis us both. 

IVal 'J’heii speak it boldly; 

The baron iS|my friend — *pcrhaps, I gue.^s 
Voiir suit, and may at once give answer to it. 

Jlltvi. To guess my suit, yet wi^l 1 it here disclosed, 
fs answer imequivocnl ; and as such, 

I take it, for the present, and retire. [GoiW^»-. 

IVttl. Alasco !— (!ouiU Alasco! 

Jifas. {t'ctvrning) !-i|ir, yonr pleasure? 

Wal. ’'I’ls now inelliinks, some twenty years, or 
•nore, 

Since that bia\e man, yoiii father, and my friend, 
"While life scarce ilutteied on his (juiverlng lips, 
Consigned youi youlhlul fortunes to niy care. 

Ahts. And nobly, 9ir, your gf*ncrous spirit stands 
Acquitted of that trust. 

ll’al. « ’Tib w'cH I— -perhaps 
I may' assume, I’ve been Alasco’s friend. 

Alas. My Iricfld I—iny father* — &ay, my more than 
father ■' 

And let me still, with love and reverence, pay 
The duty of a son. 

tVal A son of mine 

Must he the soul of loyally and houom - 
A scion wyorthy of the stock he grafts on - 
No factious mouther of imagin’d wrongs. 

To sting and goad the maddening multitude, 

And set tlic monster loose lor desolation. 

Alas. Is this to me ^ — has slander gone so far, 

As dare to tiint the honour ol Alasco ^ 

* In tlie ^lage copy, the following words (here omit- 
ted) occur • 

And much affects my interest, and mv daughter^'s 
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fl'a/. Iluvs sUjIii it witli the hornniroj A]as<ro, 

To pint a"nin&! rnuiiii \‘-« ihmoc, jukI 
W'lin hm ^ onlccloiates, lor a l.iwies-i! pmj)oso? 
Marnrovi'iiir^ inictaeaiils iii flu; lot jus oI war, 

Anri iiu.'tho(lj-/.in|( l|^iiiili ** 

.■7/f/v. Have I <Ioiu- lliih ^ 

• IVal. Ilou inii>l it-^orrtlietliy lalher’‘>liovL'riii;^hlKidi', 
To lie.ir lof' ti.inic. Irmir tr) i^lory dear, 

I'lolaiicfl and sullied in Mulitioii’s inoulli, 

'riie r'nnnlci''if,n ol liirbuleiici aiitl lre,^^pM ' 

The proud ropul-c that '•ujt'- .1 rliHi(;e like ill]**, 
Prel'i’iied li\ lips lrv> luveieur r’d, I luihe'u. 

ll’iif Aie YOU noi '^lailu•d 
'With loui rJj‘-joyaIl\ — a hint jinU Iihlr* " 

Have 3011 not pKir’l.-r*rI on the ••euseJes'^ Uihhle, 

Tdl di.salliir.lion hnauK m t;\ery Ineu'-I^ 

And S'pawii'' rchellioti ’ 

.tlios No! hv I leaven, not so ' * 

With 010*^1 uimoiUiv pAtieuee lia«‘ I ihjiim' 
jMv rountry’’' Him -ven an ancient slate 
SlriK k do\Mi hv ‘=e«‘ptivs— uainpled on l*y kni;;;^; 

And hand ami i.ipim* rcffistered in hloudf 
Ah Eiiiopo’-^ pnhlii- law, «Vn on ih* uifdiorily 
01 tlnoiie^- tins, ha\e I seen - yes, like ,i‘-lfuo, 

A ernvard. Iiri\c \ .-.oen wliai uell nni;lii hin>.i 
'I'liC patriot’s tieari, and liom its ‘catihard Icrnic 
'riie foehlrjsl svvoid that e\ei s)un)l.eied at 
A eoiirliui’s Mdc—yet liavo 1 ncvi’i slined 
M) couini^ lu'xer rraised Iiei sons to Ven::;r|^ince, 

J 5 ul ratliei Used tin* hwa> tlieir love allowed me, 

'I'o ralin the hoilint^ tunuilr ol‘ their liearls, ^ 

Whifh else had eh.il’tl ami foaniM to desparation. 

l/o/( 'riie slate IS oiur-h tiehnldi’n to Alascii ; 

And we, Jiei luimhle instriinient'-, must hmv. 

And to his- interk'KiK e ime unr safely. 

“ 'I’yranls, piotui Lout, aie iic\er sale, not 
should lie ; 

' TIu tiwrniif* li iiujied heiK-ath them a-thev tiend; 
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rfauntcd l7\^ plots, caltals, conspiracio'^, 

Ttit^r livos are loit:; convulbions, and they sluike, 

“ Siirroundcd by their ;;uarrib anrl {’arrisojis,”* 

Huh. Your patriot caie. Sir, uoiild ledicss ali 
* wrongs % • 

That spring from haish re-'liaintt nflaw and juMico. 
Your viitiie prompts you lo make war on ivrants, 

And like aiiollier Hriifii> tree your roinitiv. 

Alas. Why, if tlierc were “wnne sland’rous tool ol 
stale- 

‘‘ Some launtiug, dull, uninunneiM rlepuly”- - 
Some district “ <!e.•^|)^lf’’ prompt lo pla\ the Taupiin, 
** Anri iruikH his prmc^ iho panrierto his lust,” 

By Heaven ! 1 weilcouhi act the Koinaii pa»t, 

And strike the brutal tyiaut to ilic oartli, 

Although he wore thr* mask of llohendRh). 

Hoh. Ha ! dar'st thou thus provoke me, inboliml ! 

' } Dratrs. 

H’^aUitigham (adonneing htlweai them.) 

Rash boy, forbear! My fjord, you aie too ha^tx . 

Aias. Tins roof is your prolcclion from niy arm. 
IVal. Methitfks, yrmng man, a friend of mine injgiit 
claim 

iVIorc reverence at youi hands. 

Aleut. Thy fiienrl ! by Heaven ! 

That sacred title might command my worship ; « 

*• hi tiie new |Jolilical morality of the C.'hamlierlainV 
office, the expression of senUments like these is consi- 
dered a capital oflence. 'fhe sagac ions depository of 
its powers generously thrown Ins sliield over nil tyrants 
abstract or particular, ancient or modem, living oi 
(lead — and will not allow a whimper to their prijudicc, 
ur a supposition that they can be insecure. 

f The reader will oh -erxo, that the word ihspot 
no longer to he tolerated on the ?tage 
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Hut co\cr not wiili such a shicldf bis baseness ; — 

His country’s foe can be the friend of no man. 

fVnl. Aiascn, this is wild and mutinous ; 

All oiiirasc, marking deep and settled spleen 
'i’o just authority! • 

Alas. Authority' 

SHl)\v me authority in honours gurt), 

And r will down ii|)on the humblest kim- 
'I'hat ever homage lient lo sovereign swa> . 

Hilt shall I reverence pride, am) Inst, and lapmc .' 

“ No. When oppression htains the foIm'. of state, 

* “But shall I reverence prulc, and lust, and «l. 
pine 

“ Ves,” says oiir new Examiner, (atdenst, if wc may 
luclge by his eager erasure of tlie ticgrabtr ) This, it 
.'.ccMiis, is dangerous doctrine, even *in the inunth of a 
Pole ; ami our worthy ^Icputy, w*tli an anxious prc« 
f'auiion, highly flattering to oiir domestic authorities. 
Steps forward, to protect them from that Joss of respect 
which, he conceives, must be the inevitable conse- 
quence of Jits adoption in this couniky. And is if, 
then, in Old England, that wc aic officially forbidden 
to utter astnUimciU of indignation against ** pride, and 
/list, and rapine that wc are no longer lo be per- 
mitted, even dramatically, to imagine an abuse of 
power, or comment upon it ! Our tragedies hence- 
forward, arPto he all “ couleur dc rose,” ii\ the eye 
of authority: oiir agents of “pity and error” must 
lower their tone, and meddle not with mure dignified 
offences, than those of the “ Hue and Cry,” or the 
“ Newgate Calendar.” W’^c may, perhaps, take a hero 
from the hulks, or the Old Bailey, and sustain the dcco- 
nim^of our stage, by the graceful introduction of petty- 
larceny rogues, and nian-iinlliiier iiuinoralitics. How 
long shall we be allow'ed to point a shaft at a debau* 
'•hec, or throw any dramatic discredit on the revels vf 
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And power^s a whip of scorpions in the hands 
Of heJirtless knaves, to lash th* o'erburthenVl back 
“ Of hotipst industry, the loyal blood 
“ Will turn to bitterebt gall| and th* o’errharged heart 
** Explode in execration.” • 

Iloheadahl {going to the side scew.) 

My servants, there ! 
Audacious railer ! thou provokest iny wrath 
Beyond foihcaruiK'e. 

[Two o/" (he Haron^s servants enter. 
Seize the count Alasco— 

1 here proclaim him rebel to the State. 

Jllnsco {Draunng^ anu^utting himself on his defence.) 
Slaves ! at your peril, venture on my sWord ! 

iVal. My Lord! my Lord! this is iny house— my 
castle ; * 

You do not— cannot— mean this violation : 

Beneath the smicfuar^ of a soIdier^s roof, 

His direst Ibe is safe. ^ 

Hoh. But not his sovereign’s i 

You would not screen a traitor from the law } 

Wat, Noryield a victim. Sir, to angry power : 

He came iii coididcncc, and shall depart 
In safety. — Here, niy honour guards him. 

Hoh, Ha ! 

Your loyalty, my friend, seems rather nice, 

And stands upon punctilio. 

W al. Yes, the loyalty 

That is m)t nice, in lionoiir and good faith*, 

the bacchanal, or the orgies of the gaining table ^ 

Is this the land 

** Where tyrants have been taught to reverence 
man,” tlic land, on touching whose slioro, (in the elo* 
gain words of Curran,) “ The slave swells l^yond tlie 
measure of hie chains, that burst from around him, and 
he stands redeemed, regenerated, and disenthralled ! ' !' 
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May scnre the tm)l— the slave— dw syi ophnut — 

But does not suit the soldier. gr 

Hoh. Colonel Walsiiif/liam, 

My station must prescribe my duly hen* : — 

4 g [To the'aflendants.* 

Bear hence your prisoner, and await rny orders. 

%. IValsingham, (Drawing and inierposing.) 

Ha ! touch him, ruffians, on your lives ! By Heaven ! 
This arm has not yet lost its vigour. Hence— 

Hence, miscreants, fiotn my presence, lest iny rage 
Forget that you’re unworthy of my sword. 

f Tm Baron motions his attendants to retire. 
JVly Lord, tliis is an outrage on i/iy honour— 

[Enter Amantha Jrmi the opposite door. 
Aman. Have 1 not heard my father’s voice in anger? 

0 ! Heaven ! what horrid contest has been here t 
Alasco! O! Alasco ! sure thou wuijldst not — 

Alas. No, not for worlds, Atnai^ha ; calm thy fears : 
E’en with iny life would I defend thy fether. 
IValsvigham (separating Alasco and Amnntkaso- 
Icmnly.) 

Alasco, like a father 1 have loved tltee,«. 

And hop’d a worn-out soldier might have found 
Fit refuge, in t)ie winter of his age, 

Beneath thy sheltering virtues ; but no more i- - 

1 have now beheld tlicc attainted of a crime, 

Which blots thy fame and honour in my sight, 

Beyond thotfackest hue of felon trespass. 

You’ve heard the charge, and as you may,* must an- 
swer it. 

As for my daughter here, ’lis fit you know, 

Some fond delusions, lK>rn in happier hours. 

Have passed away— you’ll think of her no more. 

Alas: Had conscious wiong drawn down upon mv 

Thia stifenm censure from a friend like thee, 

been death to hear it : But, thank Heaven ! 

My foul in honour, as in duty cluar. 
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Tndignant triumphs o*er unjust r^roadi, 

And hitlds her scat unshaken. For this Lord*** 

This minion of usurped authority, 

He knows 1 hold him less in fear than scorn, 

ATid when, and where he dares, will answer him. 

IVal Till then, 'iwerc well you bear in mind, though 
W’alsingharn • 

Would jealous guard the privilege of his roof, 

He harbours not disloyalty or treason. 

Jilas. 1 understand ‘ and will not tax too far 
Your hospitality ; hut thus repulsed. 

Expelled your heart, and e’en your house denied me, 
Tve yet an interest her^i, (Turning to Animthu) which 
1 would guard, 

E’en as this world’s best hope. 

A Man Support me, Heaven I 

Wal IFrgf* me no more, young man, upon this 
A lather’b privilege for ever, barred [theme ; — 

Your I'laiins u{)on Amantha. 

Alas. V Sir, your pardon. 

My claims a parent’s privilege cannot bar ; 

They boast flie|anctiouof a higher power. 

And supersede Uie father — in the husband J 
Mai. llnsband! 

Iloh. I>eath to my hopes ! — am I thus 

hafflcd ! 

Alas By all the righte that sacred bonds bestow, 
Here, as my wedded wile, I claim Amantha. 

How this»bhoulri be, vet leave without a stain* 

Your (laughter’s duU, and Masco’s honour. 

She will ex|)lain, and Friar Jerome testify. 

Till tlicn, 1 will not tresp^ on vuur presence, 

Bui in just confidence await your pleasure. 

[ Exit Alasco^ 

IVal, (To Amantha) Hast thou belied tlie beauty of 
thy life, 

And dar’d to disobey me ? 

Amon O no— n'"’C) ' 
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Never, as Heaven is witness, has this heart 
Once fail’d -n love or duty to my father. 

JVul. Ha ! beware ! I cannot doubt .Masco. 

Thou art his wife ' — by Heaven, thou art his wife I-- 
Deny it not — llryHjufning cheek betrays tliec. 

Amim. Hear me, iny father ! 

•jyat. Away ! thou hast deceived me ; 

Thv angel niolber’s image in thv fate 
Has lost Its charm, and pleads flir ihee in vain. 
jhnan, Oli ' To that inuch-lov’d mother’s hallow’d 
shaifo, 

1 here appeal to vindicate licr child. 

It was her living wish- -her dyi^g will — 

On her death-bed, she join’d our rreinbling hands — 
With I’d last Ijn'ath. liestow’d the nuptial blessing. 

Heyoncl forgiveness blacken ilot thy fault. 

'I’hy mother ! 

She was iny soul’s sweet refuge from a world 
Where I have been hardly used 
Ainan, Then hear, my father .* 

O ! as you prized her virtues — lov’d hemvamc — 

With patience hear, and fudge her blaujeldss child. 
Thou wert far distant— death .ipproaclTd so ncai, 

We look’d, aghast and breathless for the blow. 

In that sad hour, when only in her fears 
The mother hveil — when anxious for her child, 

And trembling for her salt'ty and her faith, 

She, HI Alasco’s tried attachment sought 
A shield for* both, that she might die in peaces 
'riic clierisli’d pur|M)'ie of thy heart tnwanis him 
She long had known, and scrupled not. what scemcil 
Anticipation merely of thy will 

tVal. Most tiue. That fliought I nomisli’d in my 
hreasf, 

And, like a serpent, now it stings me tlieu*. 

You may retire Amaiitha. Let the Friar 
lit S'lnimon’dinstaiUlv — I must speak with him. 

f Kxit Amcmiha 
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INTy Lnnl, this unforeseen event defeats 
Our piipose. 

link. If it be true. But you will pardon me, 

If 1 suspect Ibis tale a stratagem, 

PTay’d off by crafty Jerome^s engiyery, 

To bind the fair Anianthato his faith, 

And aid Alasco’s views. 

Wal I cannot think i(. 

“ With all a soldier’s prejudice to priests,” 

1 own myself subdu’d by Jerome’s virtues. 

Hnh It were a wise ])rccaution to remove 
Your daughter to the castle. There secure, 

(As this young man, by loiceor fraud, I fear. 

May seek to gain possession of her person) 

You may at leisure meditate, how best 
To meet tins exigence. 

IVal 1 apprehend 

No danger from Masco. 

But we must sift thTI matter. Walsingham 

W ill never calmly see the blood he boasts 

Thus mingled willi a traitor’s. [Exeunt, 


ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE I. 

yHK nt-TlRED TART OF A frORFST, AT THE CLOSE OF bV| • 
NINO. 

Enter AUtsco and Conrad. 

Alas. No ! to be cold in such a cause as thl^', 

AVere cowardice, iny fiiciid, and not discretion. 

But what has roused »hi-iu Imni rpeir It:tharg\ 



22 


ALASCO, 


Acr 1 


Dismayed and prostrate at the foot of power. 

Their hearts seem’d dead within them. 4 

Con. Stuiin'd awhile, 

1 grant you, by the blow; but our state quacks 
Have pill'd thein,wi^ a course* of stimulants, 

And so tliey throb a^in ; their discipline 
Hgs lashed us into life, and now our swords 
Give sign of animation. 

./lias. Armed, you say. ^ 

And eager for the held f 

Con. Charged like a initti^, 

And ready 10 explode. There’s not a man of them 
But hnlris tlie faith, tliat Poland’;^ rights depend 
Upon his sword. 

Jlltis. Voiir sanguine spirit, Conrad, 

Alway<i outruns the promise of events-—* 

Provoking fortune. But why have you so long 
Conceal’d tiieir tnovements from me ^ 

Con. • ^ •To redeem 

My credit for discretion. 

Ahis. That’s a pledge 

For which there’s no redemption, • - 

Con. Nay,*i[iot so. 

I know you tliiiik me rash — impetuous- 
Prompt to set sad with any wind that blows — 
Unballasted, and without chart or compass ; 

But here I’vo used some caution, and observed 

A more deliberate policy, to prove 

The ship sea -worthy, cromy friend embark’d., 

Alas Discretion, Conrad, sits not easy on you 
It is too cold a virtue for your use. 

1 trust, however, your ardour has not sought 
111 spirits bhiggish and insensible, 

To stir revolt, to unavailing min. 

Con. No. Their own wrongs have raised a flame 
that needs 
No spark from mc- 
Afas. 


Thet have a cause, indecfT, 
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Alight warm the coward^s blood tq enterprise. 
And wake the apathy of willing slaves ; 
lliit if iliey feel it not— if sunk, subdued, 

'i'he general spirit droops, and must be spurrM 
Acid goaded on to action, *tis in vain — 

The rash attempt recoils oil their heads, 
And crushes all their hopes. 

Con. liives there a Pole 

That should not Musli to wear an idle sword I 
They feel it, and their hands are on their hilts — 
Give but the word — they dash upon the foe. 

'J'he chieftans, with Malinski at their head, 
Demand tlieir country's freedom, and invoke 
Alasco's aid. 

Alas. I like not that Malinski. 

He’s a mere bravfler, Conrad — one who loves 
To ring his peal loud in the public ear. 

A fellow rphilcss- ‘Crafty — full of .wiles ; 

Heneath whose slinvy surface you may trace 
An under current gliding — deep and (langerous. 
His life, too, sullied by debauch, too long 
Has rcvcird with profligates, who scoff 
At all restrain '4 and let the p<is5ions loose 
In riotous excess. 'Moiigst such, indeed, 

Tlie fawning slave and faotious demagogue 
Arp often found \ but seek not there, iny friend, 
For patriot worth, nor ciedit private vice 
For public virtue. 

Con. , O ! you're hard upon him : 

He has been wild indeed, and thoughtless; yet, 
We soldiers may excuse him. 

Alas. Conrad, no .' 

The soldier's license must not stretch so far. 

In the loose camp, and reckless hour of war. 

He GUjM always inova by moral rule. 

But pnvilera to compound with crime, 

Or comrade with disnonour 
Co;*. I vonfe’5«i 
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He’s vain, and fora brave man, ralherlboisterous ; 

But yet, you’ll lind him fired with noble zeal. 

Anri licarty in the cause. 

Alas. Beware of him. 

The factious violence of thwarted pride, • 

And the low spleen that vul^r natures cherish, 
gainst the pomps and dignities of the world, 
oft assume tne mask of patriot zeal, 

And cheat us, in the garb of public virtue. 

Con. My life upon their honesty and spirit ! 

This is no flash of thoughtless turbulence — 

No sudden burst of feverish discontent, 

'I'hat in a 1‘rantic struggle raves and dies — 

But a matured and wcll-weigh’d enterprise, 

Where all is risk’d by those who all have suffer’d, 

Anri each man feels, ’tis victory or d^ath I 
Alas. Well, then, tivere’s hope fiir Poland. As foi 
me, 

I hold nw •'Word, my station, ancf my life, 

But ns a trust, devoted to iny country ; 

And when she calls, I’m ready. 

Con. They depend 

Upon your aid and guidance. k 

Alas. I will not fail tliem, Conrad. 

Since their own hearts have kindled in this cause, 
They’ll stand to it like men, and do their duly. 

Theie lies our strength. “ But must we shake hi.s 
chains, 

** And make them raftle in his recreant ears, . 

“ The slave is roused in vain.”* 

* The reader, I should think, w ill be at a loss to 
tonccive, what there is morally or politically wrong in 
this sentiment, to call forth official dctdaration : — it 
points out the folly, if not the wickedness, of stirring 
up to unavailing effort, those who are not alive to tlie 
tlegradation of slavery, or prepared for the blessings of 
fi<*edom- i' would lca\e the fiuii ei hlK»ity to ripen. 
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[A noise of Jighiing at a distance'. 
. Ji voice behind the scenes. 

Assassins! murderers! 
This way, Conrad! this way the cry ap- 
pro«iches. ' * 

[Alasco and Conrad draw their swords and run out. 

Cal. fValsingham enters at the back scene fghting with 
two ruffians, masked, who nearly overpower him. 
Alasco and Conrad re-enter to his assistance. 
Alasco kills one of the assassins, and the other 
takes to flight. ' 

ICal. Sir, you have nobly rescued me, and saved 
A worn out soldier^ 

Alas. Ilcavc<t{|f Colonel Walsingham ! 

Wat. Alasco! 

Alas. Alone, and in this trackless wood, 

Assailed by ruflians;i-you are wounded, Sir. 

Wal. A scratch, skiii-deep^the wretch who gave 
gave It, woi^ld 

Have seiml my sword — ^1 foiled him, and his life 
lias answered 

Alas. What strange occurrence can 

Have led to this ^ 

H^al 1 have scarcely breath to tell you. 

rroceeding to the castle, as wc reached 
The outskirts of the forest, a loud cry 
Of one ill desperate peril, called tor help ; 

Wc, on flic instant, plunged into the wood, * 

And by the sound conducted, followed iiu:. 

Still bafllcd, and tlie object of our search 
Receding from us ; till at length, perplexed. 

And doubtful of our course, we stood at fault ; 

When sudden, from the ambush where they lay, 


hy natural process, and not force it by stimulant's tc 
an im«mind and riccpitiiil imturit” 
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Three ruAians, masked and mufllt'd, lushed upon us:« 
Dismayed, my dastardly attendant lied, 

And left me to the late, which your good sworos 
i^o timely have prevented. 

Jl/as. , ^ O ! most fortunate ! 

Thank heaven ! Amantha shared not your alarm. 

^IVal. She, with her escort, had passed on before ; 
Ere tliis, 1 tnist, she's safe within the castle. 

Mis. Amantha at the castle, did you sav f 
Amantha safe beneath the roof of Hohendanl ! 

With wolves and tigers — fiends and devils safe — 

Rut not with Koliendahl— the thought is frenzy ! 

By Heaven you have compelled her to this* course ; 

Not e'en a father's prayers should have prevailed 
To sucli perdition. No ^ 

Alasco, heanife ! 

For all that life is worth to age, and care, 

1 am ^our debtor, and would spare ruuroaclies. 

Hut, if I've sought the safety of ii»y child, 

Beneath the Baron's roof, }ou areyourtelf 
The cause. Peruse tills paper. 

[Gtveshm a letter. 

Alas, (reading) * If you regard tUtf safety of your 
daughter, 

* Remove her from your house witliout delay *, 

* The Count Alasco has devised a plan, 

* To seize this niglit possession of her person ; 

* He has a force prepared to elfcet his purpose : 

* You may elude, but will in vain resist him. ^ 

* In giving you this warning, i conceive 

* i act the friend to both, and without scruple 

* Therefore, sign it— Conrad/ 

Con. ' Conrad 1 

Atas. Confusion ! 

Hv Heaven there's treachery here of blackest dye ' 

^ly soul is all alarm — the monster Hohendahl 
Has hatched some horrid mischief 'gainst Anianih<u 
.And »his drviiM' ha** placed her in his 
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Con, Must I disclaim this baseness, and protest — 
,/^laSn Your hand, my friend 1 you arc above sus- 
picion. 

But let us view this iniscceant's &ce more nearly. 

* • [They exavfine tfie assassin. 

Con. I have seen these ieatuies,'^*tis the ruffian 
brow 

Of Rudolph — better named, the Baron's bloodhound. 

j91as. As 1 suspected ! amostffiul intent, 
Combining fraud, and blood, and violation^ 

Unhappy father ! you have placed your child, 

K'tiii ill the tiger's grasp— but let me rush 
To my Amantha's rescue — on moment's now, 

Hang horrors that may blast my hopes for ever. 
Conduct the (Jolp^el safely through the forest. 

Then follow to the castle,' with i^at force 
Your zeal may muster to assist me there. 

1 fly to save, or perish to avenge her. f Exit Alatco. 

IVnl. A sudden light has oiicned on iny soul. 

In gleams of horror — Hohendahrs a villain : 

A thousand damning proofs now flash around me ! 

He first sii^osted danger to Amaritiia, 

And urged me id remove her; nay, the wretch 
YVho fled, and left me to the assassin's daggers, 

He sent me as an escort. Powers of mercy ! 

Have 1 Ixitrayed iny daughter to a ruffian ! 

Con. 'Twere prudent, 6ir, to seek the nearest 
Y'our wound still bleeds. [succour. 

IVaL , The body's hurt is slight. 

And soon repaired — but I have a deeper wound. 

That’s planted here— a wound that Inveds to death— 
Struck to the very vitals of my peace ; 

Yet shall the traitor And, that some waan drops 
Are left in this old heart; and they shall flow — 

Flow till the very fount of llfli is dry, 
f'r else I will have vengeance for this wrong. 

IfJUMAf 
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SCENP II. ANTIQUATED APARTMENT IN THE CAT- 

TLE. 

Knter Amantha and Bertha. 

Aman. Not yet arrived! good Heaven protect my 
I /car .somo sad miscliance — [fattier ' 

ficr. My dear young lady, 

Do not thus liglnly yield to causeless terrors, 

Si'oitiG unforeseen occurrence has delayed him. 

Aman. Bertha, a thousand horrid thoughts arise 
'Miai threaten to distract me. Why am 1 liere ^ 
Beneath this hated root— the roof of Uuhendahl ? 

At sucIi a moment, suddenly removed. 

So unprepared, and even unappri/.ed, 

Or whv, or whitlier • then, that letter foo ; 

Which seemed so strangely to disturh my father ! 
Whence came that letter, Bertha ^ 

Her. One, v\^iose garb 

Of forester seemed rather a disgu ise, 

Desired its quick delivery to your father, 

Then hastily ictired. • 

Aman. Therc is m this, • 

A in> stery that confounds me. Heavenly fvjwers ! 
What must Alasco think ?--how will he rave. 

To find me thus delivered, as it were. 

To his worst enemy ; — but imj — it cannot be, — 

My lather never would betray his child. 

Hark ! hark ! did 1 not hear the tramp of hprsemcn ! 
Fly Bertha, to the gale — in pity fly, 

And bless roe with some tidings of my father. 

[Evil Bertha. 

A terror .sure, beyond th* occasion, thrills 
'flirough all my frame. I feel as one imprisoned — 

As hope and safety were shut out these walls. 

How still again ! — no stir of life relieves 
The dreary sense of lonclinobs that sinks nv ’ 
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Would Bcrtiia were come back ! silence sleeps here. 
As *t\vt^xe the death of sound, appalling more 
Than uproar. Hark ! — ’twas iny own motion startled 

me. 

Ilf these apartments, since her deaii, disused, 
l*he Huroirs lady— hapless Elrica, 

From some mysterious cause, was long hnuiurcd 
A woman of all excellence, *tis said, 

And as the stoiy goes, most foully dealt by. 

Here hangs her picture, and it speaks her fair ; 

How my heart sinks in horror of the wretch, 

Whose cruelty betrayed her I 

Enter UotiendahL 

\ Heavens ! he’s here I 

Hoh. The fair Antanlha honours much my roof; 
Her pie.senre, in this heart makes holiday, 

And thus 1 jmy my ^tanks. 

{Stoopinglto km her hand. 

Jlman. {withdramng it.) Your thanks my Lord, 

If thanks, indeed, be due, are misapplied ; 

My lather may*icccive, but I disclaim them. 

1 am here hut in obedience to his will, 

Against iny own. 

Hoh. Unkindly said ! in wliat 

Has iny presumjition called lor this reproof.^ 

To imd Amanlha here, a willing guest, 

Were si|rc the Inst delusion, dying hope 
Coulfl frame for Hohendahl. 

Aman. I pray you, pardon me : — 

My thoughts are ill attuned to' cornphnipiil. 

Sonic fears disturb me for my fatbci’s salety *, 

You can, perhaps, remove thnn, and account 
For ins delay. 

Hoh 1 look’d to have found him here ; 

The precious chairge. 
Confided toiiiv caic. heknow^ i« sale. 
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And al his leisure, follow's, to reclaim it. 

Why will ^ inantha thus with scorn repel. 

The homage of a lieart, which, at her shrine, 

Forgets all other worship ? 

JIman. g Sir, this theme 

Was never grateful to mie — you are aware 
that which now would make it culpable, 

For yon to urge it mote, or me to listen to it. 

Hoh. By Heavens! 1 know not what should bar my 
way 

To fair Ainantha’s favour, nor whose claim, 

Sliall thus unquestioned cross me. Baron Hohendahl 
Yields no precedence, lady, in a cause, 

Where love, or honour is the prize ; and he 
Might hope a patient hearing to his suit^ 

K’en tliough iinprivilc^d by a father's sanction. 

Jltaan. My father. Sir, can never sanction crime, 
And would not suffer insult. 

Hoh. ♦ Insult! 

Aman. Yes, 

Insult, iny Lord ! what 'twero a crime to grant, 

’Tis insult to solicit lover’s vows ‘ 

Profane the wedded ear; and from hcr*90ul, 

The wife of Count Alasco scorns a suit, 

Which, but to hear, must taint her pligitted honour. 

Hoh. The wife of Count Aliiscu. lia' beware! 

Nor rashly temm too far an outraged spirit. 

As you would shun perdition and despair, 

Plead not to me thai title. v 

Ammn. Not to thee !-^ 

It is iny pridc~niy boast— niy sole j¥)sses$ion ! 

*Tia my best hojDe of happiness in lifc. 

And death alone can now deprive me of it. 

Hoh. Do you not fear to rouse a tempest here • 
To wake wild passion in a breast like mine 
Where love is lashed to madness by disdain, 

And jealousy and vengeance rage by turns ^ 

Bv Heaven ! could I h^hevp the crafty tale, 
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Std /igerl to work upon a father's weakness, 

'Twoiijd but the more inflame my burning blood, 

And give to love the relish of revenge. 

Arncai. What you call love, 1 well believe, may 
• prompt 

A had mail's passions to a wicked purpose ; 

Yet think not I can tear your love or hate ; 

IVIy father's lionour guards me, and I feel. 

Even here, secure beneath the shield of Walsinghani. 

Hoh. Your father, madam, or I much mistake, 
Would use that shield against another foe: 

A diflerent danger pressed him, wheih he found 
llis only daughter plotting 'gainst his peace. 

And sought the refuge of my roof, lo guard 
Her person, and her Imnonr, from a traitor. 

Am'in. A traitor! 

Hoh. Yes — a most notorious traitor ! 

Who holds his life on sufleiance of the law, 

Till mellowed in rebellion, he becomes 
Avowed in viilany, and ripe for vengeance. 

Amnn. Good angels guard the life of my Alasro ? 

But .shall 1 credit this unmanly railer! 

No, 'tis slandcx^^’tis slander, on my life ! 

The wanton malice of a coward’s tonguo, 

To terrify a woman. 

Hoh. Hn! your zeal 

J.S ardent, madam, and defies all hazards: 

Perhaps, a calmer beariiig were discretion. 

I may resent these insults — ye.s, by Heaven!. 

What hinders now, but on those «comful lips. 

That pout their high displeasure thus against me, 

I print the vengeance due to love disdained. 

And triumph o'er your minion t 
Aman. Heaven defend me ! 

A dreadful thought — a dart of fire has piercefl me ! 
Where is my fatiwr ? — tell me, where’s my father.'' 

This wanton outrage wakes me to a fear. 

My nature shrinks at. Oh ! vou have not murdere/i 
him ■" 
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But say he’s saf»* — say you’ve not shed his blood I 
And 1 will on my knees, for blessings on you. 

But did you think he breathed upon this earth,' 

You had not dnred this msuU to uis child. 

Hoh. Living or d|ad, a thousand fathcfs now 
Should not prevail, to turn me from my prey ; 

No !— you have trampled on a heart that yet 
vt as never safely scorned — you arc in the toils, 

And l>Y hell’s powers ! a miracle alone 
Can now redeem you from them. 

Amaii. Angels guard me ! 

hfoh. 1 meant a gentler prelude to my purpose ; 

But your proud taurfts have fallen upon my soul, 
liikc'fiery drops, and blistered me to frenzy. 

Aman. Monster ! wfiat mean your^ horrid threats 
and gestures? 

Tdu would not kill me.'' 

Hoh. No f at leiist not yet — 

Till 1 have closed the account of *ove and veugeancf^- 
Have paid myself with interest for my wrongs, 

And tritirnphed in thy arms. 

Aman. TiOst — lost forever ! 

Hoh. Perhaps, when you grow taruXied in my sight, 
And other beauties tempt me, I may then, 

Trom this bad world in pity set you free, 

Or cast you, with disdain, to your Alasco. 

Aman. Merciless villain! — betrayed to shame and 
ruin ! 

Hoh. Come, let me stop this railing, and ipstruct 
Those lips in gentler duties. 

Aman. Ruffian, unhand me ! 

My cries shall rai.<e the castle, and proclaim 
To heaven this perfidy. 

voice seeming io proceed from an Alcove in the bark 
scene. 

Forbear, forbear. 

Ho/icndahlf (Star/inff. 

Ain I bnrnt'cd ! or. was that dreadful vorrf\ 



5t.S.>K 111. 


A TRA(JEiA 


warning from the k‘Avc 

Voicr again. Forbear ! 

//o^. A'Tain ' 

|{y heaven ! the souiir) unbraces every nerve, 

AtuJ cbillh the heart uithin nie — ,vho f;oes iheke 
Looking .agcHtf rounds till he ^/hes an the piclvre oj 
his n'ijc, 

('an walls aiul ti)tnfr4 inanimate find tonjouc^, 

'I’o startle our intents ! — What ! do I shake 
In ciiipcrstition’s palsy, like a slave ! 

A fanatic, tha^s scared at his own shadow ! 

]\o ! — if the devil and all his imps stood giiani, 

I’ll rush upon iny prey. 

Jlt<ntn. Hell), help! Oh, help! 

Frtar Jerome enters svdat nhffrnm a private door of On. 
JJiru.'c in the ti<nk vrmc, and at the same instatit^ 
.'llasro hur.sts in clolenlly at the side rfoor, with hn, 
sword dr.nrn 

/{oh. Hell and \(Aigeance! — thus to be braved and 
balded ! — 

Atasco (runs to AmanOia.) 

Fear not, luy Aniantha! your AU«co’.s here 

f/oh. What ♦ you would beard the lion in liis den ! - 
Even within my castle’s walls assault me I 
Die, fool ! m thy presumption. 

[ Draws a jn.dol from htsVireasL and fires at Alasco. 
Amav fOh! iny Alasco! 

[Sink.^ fainting into a c/ta?r, supported by JeiroriH 
Alas. Wretch ! I am reserved, to puiiisll guilt 
Draw and defeiul yourself. [like thine. 

[They fight and ike Baron is disarmed. 
Take up youi sworrl ; 

J scorn to press on a defenceless foe. 

Hoh. strike! ’tis mercy you had found fiom me 
Disarmed, 1 dare still grapple witii a Iraitot. 

Alas. Villain, defend your.->clf ! 

HohendahL {taking vp hi.s sword ; 

'fo youi heart, thcr. 


voT xrv 
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\Th('y it, e Rnron's ssimunfs^ alarmrd Inj thf 

sound oj the pisto/f rush //i, sem and •lisarni 
Alnsvo. 

Atnan. (reriving.) 

W'hero aii\ I - A latino !~-Hc*aveii‘<! ilo I revive, 

'I’o hCi! jou thus ! save liiin*- Oil, ‘ave rtiy hiiihand. 

• [ Nuns to Alascoy irho cntchvs her in his urms. 

Tfoh. Tear them asunder, tho’ ymi hmuI their joinlii, 
And tn the lowest dungoon, drag that traitor. 

Alas. Off.' off, ye ruffians! 

[Bnaks Jrom thcin^ and rushes to Amantha, hut is 
again oreiyowcreJ. 

ffoh. Slaves, drag him hence ! 

And rid my presence of that reverend spy, 

Who lurks in holes and .secret passage*!, 

To steal upm my privacy, and betray me. 

,/tr. Hash man ! restrain tliy rage — tlion knowest, 1 
date 

Defy the frothy nicnacc of thy pofi’or, 

And will lulfil iny duty. 

Hoh. priest ! 

Proud Haron, yes ! — to save a second victim.— 
Prie.ets are the guards of innocence aii^ virtue, 

And in that office, still, the cliiireh protects 
Vler ministers. Nay, chafe not idly thus; 

1 have a privilege here, thou darest’iiot question •’ - 
l.encatii this roof, till thy ba.sr usurpation. 

The seat and shrine ot iny long honoured race, 

Not one of those who trenihle at tliy Irown, r 
Would atthv hifiding harm this hoary head. 

Jloh. Audacious meddler ! 

[.Now of luvnuli without. 

Ila ! what means this uproar.^ 

Knh’r a s< rvant hasttly 
Slave, wliat portends the ague of thy face ? 

S[icak, or 1 will sliike you to the earth ! 

Sir My Ijord, 

The guard has In’en surini-ed. 'Mie (»uter gate. 
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•Forroil by tlic furious oiis»‘t of a crowd, 

Who^ry, to hr« the c a •'lit*, and dcinniid 
Tlicf’ount Masco 

H('h Ha! Treason so I irav ! 

^unnnoii my servants — s-tiard the postern -iate. 

And. on your lives ! let none pass out. or eiit«>r ! 
Wlnoi we h.ive dash’d tlicse iiii.Hcrcanis from our 
walls, 

We’ll deal with ('oiml Alasro-- follow me. 

(' Drnu'^i fii'i suutrti, and fiit w}th his servant. 
A mtm Oh, lleaveus ' Al.isco, what a fate is ours ’ 
iVI> (at her loo' 

AJat. Is safe, iny he^t Ainantfa. 

(’aim all jourfears ; there*« scif''oi>r in those shouts; 
They speak ih'e apparuh of (iicods and pi'on»is»‘ 
r< -eue. 

flood Jeiowic, to y<»or ".ifeiiiard l«/i a\vhi!i>- 
'j’hisaiMi, ll.ou{,li ne.(poide.>, iin\ he o! hm;. 

[hl''d Alisro 

Amnti Alasro ! Oh ' Masco ' do not lea\e me, 

*“ Oh ! fiod !” he has rush'd uiinim’d .r oidsi Ins foes ' 


» F'ar he ii fioin the aiifhoi of Ala-ro. to nitiodiiec 
with lovjiv or irtevereiii-e, the Mileion exelamioation 
h<*re objected to -Me ronre-ves. however, that the prin- 
ciple npoii wliirh tin* nM'Ot it eiisurril, to hr ronsisi- 
enl, should he eairieo much farther, uiiri chreried foie- 
piohate ayd pul down all those iiepresMve appeals to 
heaven, and ii^ sacred host, which have hern hitherto 
allovvevl to assist tiie impassioned effect and moral di^- 
nilv of the traffic muse The piety of our po*seiif li- 
censer, however, will reform all this, aiiri 1 have only 
to say in my defence, that if 1 have sinned, 1 have * 111 - 
sed in good company. 

« f .0(1 ! O ' Cod ! 

“ Row wearv, stale, flat, and unprofitable 
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Jer. Courage, loy rhild ' lus virtues aiv* Iiis f-liielJ • 
Hoavni uiil not let th' unjust prevail aga^sf liiin, 

But Ivt IIS seize the *neatis that Proviilonrc 
i\ij\v offers for ihv ; tiirough this tiooi, 

A p'lssame I'es. unfhouglit of anil iiuirrHiiilffl 
'fru^r bohllv to inv (uio, anil follow ii'i* 
iVAv, slirinkiiot thus — Pll answer foi ihy ‘•□fetv. 

Idlin' fly, iiiireifain of Alas-co’s fair ■ 

T.eave iiiin pcihaps to toitiiie and to dr.itli ! 

Oh ’ never — never. ~f nin hib wife, good faiiii.i. 

And will not now deseil him. 

./tr rjark ' iny i hild ' 

The tiunult ilraws tins way— -a mon ent more, 

’Tw.Il be too late C’en for Maseo’s sake, 


“ .''cein tome all tin, u.-ius oi tins v\oilil 

Jhnnktf Act 1 Serne 2. 

** Eli'ifn. Ob' dud' wlial have I not sariificed 
for bun A 

PtzarrOf Act I. Uccnc L 

Alonzo. Oh! (Joil'” * 

Pizurro, Act 4. Scene I. 

"Holla. Forgive me, Cod of truth, if I am wrong.’’ 

J’lzarro, .‘Irt 4 Scene 1. 

“Thou God adored'” 

Choonoko, Act2f Seen 1. 

'J'o whirli miglil be added about a Ibonsand other 
examples fiom our best trat^cdies, aneieiit and modern; 
but these above ipiolcd mav perhaps satisfy the reader, 
that the aiitiior of Alasco has indulgd m no unprecc- 
dented exclamatory impiety He is awaie, however, 
that the loforming rage of our new dramatic moralist, 
IS not to be appeased by the citation of such profane 
auihoritic'-- 
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•(’onsuit thy safety. 

Anmn. Urge me not in in vain, 

Nor think I slight tliy zeal ; but I'm resolved, 

^nd will abide the storm. tumult approaches. 

Jcr. • Alas ! they’re here ! 

hlnicr jJIuscoy Conrad^ and a party oj' armed peasay\fSi 
with the Huron Hohmdahtj and his servunisj dis- 
fl/v/n</, and prisoners. 

Alas, {running to Amantha) Heaven, rny Aniantha, 
still eMonds its shield 

O'er innocence and virtue. Thou art safe. 

Thanks to the timely succour ol my Icicnd, 

And these our brave deliveiers 

Amnn. ' Oh! niy Masco, 

IiCt Us tly thi^ roof : lead, lead me to m> lather. 

Con {hid/ aside to .dluscu^j bay, shall we fire the 
castle, and unhouse 
This hedgehog ^ * 

.•Has. Conrad no! as you regard 

My honour and your own, no luither \iolencj! 

Fm this the huriiing lUge and shame 

Ot batllivl guilr'cotifoimtl him, and we need 
No heavier vengeance, than the liell wnthin him. 
Release him, iiicnds, and give him hiukthu sword, 
Hispiovvess, IK a iiohlci cause had graced. 

But IjoldiitiSN. seconding an evd jnirpuse, 

Shows like a rutliairs daiing, and at best, 

Is but the coward’s courage— desperation. 

[They return the Huron his sword f 
which ajvimirs broken. 

Hoh. Curse on the treacherous steel that tailed thi$ 
arm ! 

Else had not traitors triumph'd. 

Alas. W hen next wc meet, 

A double retribution ivaitsthce. ** Now, 
prhate inmrics yield to public worug 
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^ The avtjnq'mg ^wonl : vvc Mrike])ut foronr country.”' 

I Afascu, Aniantha. and jnntOy*ii one 

dooft tlit Baron awl ^erountsat the other. 


ACT THE THIRD. 


SCKN'K I 


. MONASTFI'.V. 


fainter fVaf.sinf^ham, JHasro^ and jhnantha, 

IVal. INfan.c lino no more AI.tmo — 

Ere this, rny sword had Mlislicd y w ronji^s, 
liul faint wMth 1 «in.s of hlood e'ru from ihs ^^ratch, 

IVIy woiii out hinOs lurii'd liaitois to n,v raj!;p, 

And left me hfljdrss- l»ni hr >liail anvwi j mrl 

Jim in. O,' iny dear fatlirr! um’ somo caul lOii with 

hill). 

Yon know, his wealth and uflicc give him sway, 

TJjat makr> him dangeious. 

H'ai. Dangerous, Amanlha ^ 

Grant me naiience ! What! have I held my' hie 
On w'ar’ij frail tenure — still and undisinayVl, 

* As this |Xissa»c has been expunged with more 
than the ordinary rage of red ink, it is to be supposed, 
that private vengeance is, in the estimation of our 
judicious censor, a nobler motive for drawing the 
sword, than public wrong; and that when we strike, 
if should I>o for ourselves, and not for our country ' ? ' 
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Jn «vcry of dfin^cr looked on dcaili - 
Aow to be si*ared by this niork majesty ! 

Am 1 Vj lifiblly held— so low in estimate, 

To brook dislionouf from a knave in place/’ 

And cioiich nie like a ])liant undtrlini;, 

As if a rlinndui -cloud di^>charged its w'ralh, 

111 his ollkial truwn ! By Heaven, not so ! 

The slave shall answer me. 1 will avcii«;e 
This outrage on my child. 

Ahs. Nay, Sir, that task 

lb niiiie. Von know, f elaiin a husbamrs right, 

7'u bi* Amaiitha's cliuni{iion. 

^ y’o brook ihshonoiir from, a knave tii place. 

Tlie reader will, doobtlevs, roiisider the siippressioii 
of his disloyal verse, as a peruhaily happy illiislralion 
of the spiirit in whirii the lireiiser lias wielded his 
espiirgatory pen through the pages of “ Alasim.” This 
vigfirous finictionar^f has lakcii all knaves in place 
uiidei his e.-^pcvial patronage, wherever tiiey are found, 
abroad or at homc!, in pu'ise or in esse — with the ten- 
rier solicilnUe ol olfice, he graciously extends to them 
his proteetinn a^anist the saucy sarcaaiiis of unplaced, 
unpensioned, and iiiipro iJeged bards. It is to be re- 
greited, indeed, tlial this sapient personage did not 
ii\e . 111(1 leign in the andarioiis days of the Baggar‘’s 
Opera. With whai a vntuons indignation he would 
li.ive dashed his olhcial rjuill thioiign the following li- 
reiilioiis p«$saiilr on all tliat is mural, wise, good, and 
grai ions in his estimation : - - 

** Should you censure the age, 

Be cautious and sage, 
r.e&l the courtiers offended should be . 

If you mention vice or bribe, 

'Tis so pat to all the tribe, 

Much cries ‘ That was levelled .at rnc !’ ” 
B^gs;nr's Opun., Ad "i See or 
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Mlos. Their \vrou;;s, my Uillier ■ ^ 

Oui coMiiMoii wioiigs— “ * our rouriiry’b wroiijfs, unite 

UH. ' ' 

'Tlirso men ;»re roiigli, ’tis true, liut they arc liuncsf. 

^\ c arc tsOtiK'what, iiulelxed to their }jro\vess. 

Jl al. ] own fi>e service renderM to Amantha 
And will nH(uite it, when O'xasioii t-erve.s; 
liitf, lliat llieyVe heiMi so prompt in sui-h a service - 
So prepared lor it— betrays some dark de'-ign, 

\nd des[)erate policy. 

jIIus. Rcsentiiienl, Sir, 

“ Will ripen to roiisiancc — long oppression 


* “ Our country’s wrongs unite us.” 

'I'liis must he eoii.'.idercd as a most al.irmiug princ'ple ! 

big with ttie rum ot ein)>jres and subversive of that 
long tstablishcd maxim of iHilitual moinlily--** divide 
et mipera,” wliu h has been found so elhcacious in all 
ages « 

'I’lie worthy licenser has been, bitberlo, only skir- 
mislimg, as it \ve,rc. WMili the out posts of |K>bticul delin- 
cjMenry Oe now, however, appioar bes the.inam body 
of onTenre . lays about him lustily , cntsnght and left ; 
ami with a vigoiii woifliyol ibo Kiiigbtiit I.a Maiicba, 
assails every winvlmill m Ins course Tlie Inrmidablc 
dialogue wbirh follows tins pas'-a<j:c, is lepoitud to 
have produced a panic m the (’hambcrlain’s office, 
quite unparalleled, since the nusilreds of Moliere, m 
bis 'raitulfe, ami Biooke, in Ins (iusiavu,s Vasa, 
stirrerl up ton similar peiturbation, the lerriAed autboi- 
itifs of other days. To one side of the colloipiy, in- 
deed, the otticinl critic is supposed to have had no par- 
ticular objection, and, like, the sagacious animal 
reported in familiar history to have been somewhat 
perplexed between op|)o.site attractions, he hesitated 
some time between his two bundles of hay; till at 
length, his loyal nature took th«* alarm, and “ tuiiiec' 
file s( Hie ol fate ” 
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Will prompt the rhillest actor in lih part,” 

And n^ike ilie bla\e a llnitus. 

II 'nf Let me he calm ! 

Itiit it'^oii would not, I should think you all 
ffly tears si»ag,est. use not this jar^m with me 
(Irutus! — the name\'i a watchword lor all leprohatcs 
'I'tr assassin stabs with it on his ton.i>iie— the dark 
C'oiispirator imnkcsit in his prayers — 

Tlie rebel mouths it when he means revolt, 

And quotes it as nullinnty for treason. 

AInsco ' let me Wtirn yon, cie too late - 
Wlini Invidiyand honour are oiir ^;i(ides, 

\Vr make no \ .nn parade of Roman v.itiie. 

Jllux. •* When lioman erunes prevail, nieiliiiiks 
’twoie wVll.^ 

** Should Roman virtue still he found to pvinlsh them. 

“ *i\lay every 'rdopiin meet a fiiutiis ■'till, 

* May every Tarquin. Arc. 

“ Friends, was not llriitus 
(1 treaiHliat Ihiitus. who m open senate 
.Slahhofl ilie^ir--t C’desar that u‘«mped the world) 

A ffallaiii Ilian 

l'‘rnicr Preserved^ Jlx I 2. 

‘ There was a Brutus once, who wonh^ have hrookcil 
'nr iiifeinal ilevil to keep Ins stale in Koine, 

As e.Kfily as a kin».” 

Julius C(tsar^ Arl 1. ,SVe«c 2. 

‘ Gods! can a Roman senate lon^ debate 
Which of the two to choose, slavery or death .•* 

Perhaps some arm, more lucky than the rest. 

May reach his heart, and fjee the world from honriaise 

f At I 2. .SVfwe 1 
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** And ovety tyrant feel one ! ” 

Amantlia, Sir had found Lucrctia's fate, 

fiut for disloyal swords. J ust powers of Heaven I 

To suffer tamely injuries like these. 

Were sure almost as nase as to inflict them. 

fVal. To suffer tamely, has not been my humour, 
Copnt Alasco ! — 1 feel the Haron's perfidy, 

And will avenge it, as becomes a soldier. 

But private injuries must be referred 
To honour's high tribunal, or the laws ; 

Who seeks redress by violence and outrage, 

IVIars his own cause, commits a public wrong, 

And makes himself the offender 
^la^. Sir, |^at.£Ourse, 


Jtgain. 

O ! could my dying hand but lodge a sword 

1 n < 'aisar's bosom, and revenge kiy country, 

By Heavens ! 1 could enjoy the pangs of death, 

And smile in agony ** 

Thus exclaimeth the bard of “ Cato,”--UBcen6urcd, 
— uiisuppressed. The pious, moral AdcKson ! 

“ Who taught us how to live ; and O ' too high 
The price of knowledge ! taught us how to die ! 

TickdL 

** Mais nous avons change tout ccla — according to 
the new cotJe, the Muse of Tragedy must mend her 
manners, and speak with more respect of those drama* 
tic bluelieards, tyrants and usurpers. 

Of tlic younger Brutus, the author of Alasco has 
expressed his opinion in another place: but in the 
character of a patriot, represented as suffering from tlie 
most atrocious abuse of power that ever disgraced the 
records of oppression, he did not consider himself at 
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^hat processor of honour, or of law, 

Tihall take usurped authority to task, 

And tffd him answer it.^ ** &fore what bar, 

** Shall hapless wretches cite the power that grinds 
*4 And crushes them to earth ! O ^ no, no, no, 

** When tyrartits trample on all ^hts and duties, 

** And law becomes the accomplice of oppression, 

“ There is but one appeal” — 

IVal. I understand you ! 

Your swords—your daggers, whetted for our throats ! — 
What ! 'srleath, you cannot mean ! — you’re not *50 
lost — 

.So past all hope distempered— answer me — 

In plain blunt speech, to suit a soldier’s ear. 

1 want no find^iaranguc — no frothy delamation — 

No strut and swell of patriot dignity f 
One word will do, to stab me to the heart. 

And tell me, you’re a traitor. 

Jilas. 9 Ha ! a traitor ! 

The word is somewhat harsh, Sir,— but from you, 

Not easily atoneil for— as it is — 

IVal. Young man, we know you arc brare, and 
pronipt#ii quarrel ; 

My blood perhaps, would not become your sword, 

J3ut when His recking from your country’s vitals, 

The patriot will not shiiiik from parricide. 

JH 41 S. Your justice, in a calmer moment, Sir, 

Had spared me that reproach. 

IVal. , By heaven, ^tis madness ! 

What wrongs do you complain of — what oppression ? 
Young, rich and noble— warm in fortune’s la[]^ 

With all her toys and rattles to amuse you — 

What grievance touches yofU so home— 

That you must needs tum jhIm in jour roleen, 

And shame the blood oflietMAi sedition f 
AUu. Ask you my gr^artfce His my country’s 
ruin 

What ! i^’t hcrause I live and breathe at large-- 
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** Can eat, ilri ik, sleep, and move unmanaclcd, 

“ Th.it 1 should calmly view my country's wrones! 

“ *Kor what are wo styled noble, and endowed 
“ With pomp and privilege," 

** fVir what, thus ra:€ed almve our fellow creatures, 

** Anri fed like grids uq incense, but to shdw 
“ Superior worth ; pre-cininence oftdrtuc ! 

** Vo guard with hol> zeal the people's rights, 

** Anri stand firm bulwarks 'gainst the tide of power, 

“ When rushing to o'erwhehu them." 

* Far u'lwt are we styUd nable, and endowed^ Sfc. 

Altliough this pa&sage may not si^nare exactly with 
that “ beau ideal,” of patrician pcrlec|\on, which our 
jurlinous deputy delights to contemplate, yet. must the 
author be allowtvi to doubt, if tlicrc can be found, in 
this groat country, one iiidiviOual, possessing the spirit, 
or deserving the name of a nobleman, who will declare, 
that he considers the qiiahties anAf duties here ascribt'd 
to that character, as inappropriate, or injurious to its 
just estimation. 

“What can ennoble sots, or tools, orgiov^rds? 

“ Alas ! not all the blood of all the Howards !” 

As far asthe opinions and principles of Count Alasco 
are concerned, he will not, I should hope, be consi- 
dered a discreditable representative of the privileged 
order to which lie belongs, he will not 1 trust, be dis- 
claimed by tliose who would sustain the “ (ioririthian 
capital of polished Society,” in uninouldering and 
unrnutilatea nrefiervatipn ; by those wlio, inheriting the 
high spirit or indejMndence which characterised the 
ancient Barons of Eng^^, remember, with pride, that 
their ancestors were tiHftret to embody in chartered 
security, those principm^ piiblle ^ht, which at this 
day, form the best basis for ttie stability of the throne, 
and the safety of the people. 
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•' U'ial. Blast to my hopcii, 

And i^rebcllion then the benefit, 

Vour virtue would confer upon^otir country ? 

“ ’'I’is not rebellion to resist oppression ; 

• n’is virtue to avenge our countly’s wkongs, 

“ And self-defence to strike at a usurper.” 

/('•W. What blustering school-boy has supplied tj^is 
tiieme, 

7'his rant, tliis rhapsody of dull sedition ! 

This is the rominon cant of knaves and hypocrites, 

To mask in sounding phrases, monstrous crimes, 

Till fools, deluded, fancy they arc virtues. 

jiltijf. This topic warms you, Sir; i would not fail 
In reveriMicc^aiid resp<icl, and therefore must 
Wiili'lraw from your displeasure 

H 'al. Slay, r.ish boy ! 

I have a right to speak, and you must hear nie. 

•Some privilege, Sir, is due to an old <dldicsr. 

Who brooks not easily to sea his child, 

The last loved scioii of h noble stock. 


* 'Tis nj/t rtbeUwn, &c. 

The author vAmld be asliamcd, indeed, if, with Eng- 
ishnien, he could enter into a serious vindication of 
principles which are bound up and interwoven with 
their earliest associations; principles to the adoption 
and operation of whicli, they are indebted for every 
blessing they enjoy. Great must be the degradation of 
our dniiiifi, when, to such a character as Count Alasco, 
a noble Pole, who has witnessed the desolation of his 
country, a tragic writer cannot give those sentiments 
which are suited to his station and his fate, without 
incurring the censure of authority ; without being con- 
sidered, as committing ati oatn^ on the interests of a 
people, amongst whom /the ffnnciple here asserted, 
are still held in such reverence, that even those who 
Vould willingly slander and suppress, arc yet afraid to 
disavow them. 
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Dishonoured hy alliance with a traitor. 

What ! f tart you at the niime ! yet shudder not 
To be llic thin>; it imports ! O ! 'tis sqeamish iiT you, 
And suits not with ther boldness of rel^llion ! 

Al^is Rejjroach, when privileged, Sir, is not so keew 
But honour in a noble cause may bear it. 

Jf^al. A noble cause ! O ! monstrous blasphemy ! 
'Wte cause of mutiny— of mad revolt ! 
lyonvulsion— anarchy ! the lost resource 
Of bankrupt knaves, and needy profligates ! 

Wretches, whom envy of all nobleness. 

Transforms to fiends, and qualifies for traitors ! 

Alits. Your pardon, Sir, 

If I forbear to plead, and in this cause, 

Decline your jurisdiction ; '' 

You’re not a native, Sir. nor to the soil 
Deep rooted by those fibres of the heart, 

That bind us to the magic circle, called 
Our country — No ! you cannot f^el as I do. 

IVal. If not a native, 1 am a subject here — 

A soldier, faithful to his king— a cilimt, 

Who loves the country where he has found a home— 
A father, that would guard his hearth /ronf violence, 
His child from ruin, and his age from shame. 

Gods! is it come to this!— But one word more 
Alasco — 

I would adjure you, by the name you bear ! 

Alas. It once belonged to freemen. 

By th(^ blood ! 

The noble blood that circleain your veins ! 

Alas. ’Tie tinted in, the .bosom of a slave. 

Wal. your long line of gallant ancestors! 

Alas, lliey rise— Uieyiise before me, and upbraid 
Their base descendant. submits to live 
lu alflect servitude. ' t^kh,grief and n^o, 

Th^look around, where once an empire stood. 

And cry, with indignation, * Where.s our country^ 
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^'fVal. When you have drench’d her deep in civil 
* gore, 

They’n find their hapless country, by her groans^ 

And shudder in their sepulchres. A day. 

An hour of mad revolt and anarcDy, 
inflicts more ills on a distracted state^ 

Than could a century of that settled sway. 

You slander as misrule and tyranny. 

Jllas. ** Had (bar, or feeling, sway'd against redress 
Of public wrong, man never had been me { 

The thrones of tyrants had been fix'd as &te, 

“ And slavery seal'd the universal doom.** 

The heart may weep the wounds of civil strife, 

* But libert y ca n heal them. 

fVal. Liberty.' 

By heaven ! the word has been profained so long, 

It shocks an honest ear : ’tis now the cry 
Of ruflians, who mean massacre and rapine ; 

A spell that’s used to sonjure up from hell. 

The blackest fiends of blood and desolation. 

Madman, beware ! what would your folly prompt 
Your frenzy perpetrate.^ 

Alas. ' • i would raise up 

My prostrate country — bid her breathe again — 
Replace her on her pedestal of fame — 

Teach her brave sons to spurn a foreign yoke--- 
To live with liberty, or die witli honour. 

JVal. Oh ! my unhappy child ! lost — lost Amantha ! 
But, let mf steel my bosom to the task 
I have now to execute. father’s heart 
May break-^the soldier wiffperform his duty. 

True to my king, my honour, find my oath. 

Old as 1 am, you’ll find me ift the field. 

Your patriot sword infly then sustain its fame, 

And plunge into the loyal brea^ of Walsiiigham f 

[Exit Walsin^ham, 
Alas, (saltts.) lie said that I should find him in the 
field— 
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And he will keep his word. The thought is dreadful: ! 
Could I distrust my cause, or waver In it, 

This were a thing to shake me ! Powers divine ! «• 

Shall right and wrong shift colours thus, and show 
Ip such discordant biies to honest optics ! 

Knlcr Jerome. 

Good father, welcome ! You’re disturbed ! 

^er. My sim ! 

If you would shun destruction, go not home 
A plan is form’d to seize you in your bed, 

To bum your ancient dwelling to the ground. 

And give a loose to pillage ’inongst your friends*. 

A&a, 1 am not wholly unprepared for tliis : 

The rage of Hohendahl, I thought, luiglit prompt 
To such result. 

Jer. To return, 

Were madness. 

Alas. Fear it not, m v friend : I’m call’d 

^ matter of more moment. Yc^ good Jerome ! 
There’s now on foot an enterprise, which leaves 
No leisure for a thought of private injury ; 

But to unfold it, were a confidence 

111 suited to thy function. One request^ * 

Jer. My son, I am a minister of peace — 

But I’ve a heart, and cannot quite forget, 

1 had a country. 

Alas. When we meet a^in, 

We shall commune more freely. To your charge, 

My reverend fiiend, I leave a virgin wife ; 

Suspicion has already wake^ her fears : 

I dare not trust me to the idhitkiy 

Of love alarm’d. Should advene fate decree 

We meet no more, restore her to her fether ; 

Give her this ring— her dying mothtsr’s gift, 

And tell her, Jerome, in Xlasco’s heart, 

Amantlia had no rival but bis country ! 

[Exit Ahscot. 
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Jer, Heaven guard thy worth, ** and aid a ri^teou: 
cause !” Jerome, 

SCENE INTEHIOB or Af AVERN, WITH ARMS AND 

ACCOUTREMENTS STREWED AROUND. CONRAD, MALINSKI, 
BRANIKl, HIEN8K1, AND SEVERAL OTH»R CHIEFS OF THE 
<NSUROKN1^N COUNCIL, SITTING AT A RUSTIC TABLR, ON 
WHICH PRilM and writing materials are PLACED. — 

malinbki with a pen in his hand, making out a list 

OF NAMES — RlENSKl SITTING AS PRESIDENT. 

Jiien. Conrad, you are warm, and misconceive 
Maliuski. 

Engaged, ^ we are in a noble cause. 

Contention now were iatal to our hopes. 

Con Then let our coniiuct, like our cause be noble. 

I do not seek cunicntioii, gentlemen ! 

Nor will I turn me from an honest course, 

To shun it. 

Mid. Conmd, I perceive your aim ; 

'Tis to tliwart me, that you would shield this Walsing- 
He is no /riend of yours. [ham ; 

Con. • No. If he were. 

And you had mark'd him on your bloody scroll, 

Uy IJeavcn.' my sword iiad soon el&ced the record. 
Hien. Wliy then, are you so forward to defend him? 
Con. Hccause 1 hate hypocri.sy, and scorn 
The artifice tliat covers base revenge. 

Walsinghain's a brave altLsoidier, and* deserves 
A better fate, than to ha l^s despatched 
By malice in a inuster-^iyi'of knaves. 

Mai. Malice ! 

Con. Ves.' malice I don't wear a mask. 

Nor play the pattidt ibrmy private ends. 

Mai. Dare you Insinuate — 

Om. No, 1 assert. 

' Mol. What ^ 

That vou’ie a knave, Ma'in'^ki, 
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Mai. A knave ! 

Con. YoSf to be a knave’s promotion for a fool. 

And you should tliank me for the title. 

Mai. ^ Gods ! 

Shall 1 bear this insolence ! 

[Jlraws — iht' rest mterfire to prevent hvn, 
Ooa. Nay, let him rage — 

I have a specific here for his complaint, [Draie^. 
That never fail’d me 

Rien. Gentlemen, for shame! 

And ('onrad, you— the soul of all our councils ! 

What discontents you, that in anger thus, 

You flash upon your friends? 

Con. Then, to be pktiu, 

I do not like this process we’re engaged in. 
r arn a soldier, and in way of tracte. 

Have seldom been thought squeamish with my foe% 
When dealing face to face, and hand to hand ; 

But in this cold-blood game of policj^, 

To play with lives like counters, and to sit 
Like undertakers, measuring men for shrouds— 

’Tis not a soldier’s office ! 

Rien. These are scruples, • 

Kantastic honour starts in gallant minds ; 

’Twere weakness to indulge them.— Count Alasco ! 

[TAey all rise. 

Enter Jllasco. 

Welcome, brave chief! our sanction and our strength! 
Your presence breathes new v^urin oiir iiearti, 

And ninds up our intents at^ttbee to action. 

AUis. Brave friends and countrymen ! why late I 
come 

Amongst you, and so long have stood aloof, 

As one who seem’d indifferent, or adtcfte 
To the great cause that moves you, ydu have heard 
Already from my friend. You will not doubt 
My zeal, though tardy. ’Tis indeed most true, 
f nave not^stirr’d you fo this cmcri^rise 
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I would not idly mouth your wrongs, nor seek 
To fire the train of fury in your hearts, 

Tin injuries |uist sufferance, as past hope. 

Should blaze the exploding vei^eauce on your foes. 
And make it policy, as welt as justice. 

Revolt's a desperate game, that none should play, 
Who feel they've aught to lose, which they prize viori 
Than liberty. 

Kien. iNotile fiasco! we 
Are all resolved to die, or free our country. 

Alaa. O ! brave alternative, and worthy heroes ? 

[They all draw titeir swords, and exclaim 
Alasco and our country ! — liberty or death ! 

Then, since your hearts are wound up to thi 
pitch, 

And, edged with wrongs, your unsuborned swords 
Have leap'd their scabbards thus, behold ! at once 
I pledge me to your purpjbc. 

Yet from this inonlbnt, do i here suspend 
All private functions'-supersede all claims — 

All dutiei of my station and degree, 

Which might disturb me in this glorious course, 

And give myself up wiiolly to my country 

Mid. We will assert our freedom, and inflict 
A signal vengeance. 

(Several voices heard ) Yes, revenge and liberty. 

Alas. Then lei our liberty Ire. our revenge. — 

But now, iny friends! to business, for the time 
Is critical. His late de^i^t, 1 fear. 

Has startled Hohcndal^^fo y’*‘^ance, 

And waked him to a dangf despised. 

Let each man muster all ^ ce, and march 
In midnight silenoeto the appointed ground. 

Behind the Ab^^^huicb. To«morrow*s dawn 
Must see us iir t&'field. If we suiprisc 
The castle, ere such succours shall arrive, 

As may deiy our stie^gth, we strike a blo^. 

That sets wise speculation on our side. 
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And win<^ at once the wavering multitude. 

Mai. By Heaven ! wc*ll burn the castle to the 
ground, 

And in its ruins bury all its inmates. 

Alas. Sir ! let us iiglit like men, in the fair field, 
Strike, where our liberties demand the blow, — 
But^pare, where only cowartls would inflict it. 

Mol. Wo ^kay be too magnanimous niy Lord, 

And in our lenity, betray our country. 

Aki^. Nay, do not hold that maxim ! of all traitors, 
The worst is he, who stains bis country's cause 
With cruelty ; making it hideous in 
The general eye, and fearful to its friends. 

Con. by Mars ! that touciies home. - \r.side.) 

Then as our chief, 

’Tis fit that you peruse this document. 

r Takss up the paper and presents it to Alasco. 
Ala^, What is its purport, Conrad ? 

Can. ' O ! promotions ! 

The staff of a new corps of skeletons — 

A kind of scarecrow comuany .'—to serve 
In shrouds and winding .sheets — 

Alas, (reading.) What.^ a proscriptior* !— Col. Wal- 
singham ! 

Con. Yes, yes! You'll find some friends upon the 
list 


Rien. Conrad ! your humour lacks discretion here. 
Mai. There's not a man among us but may plead 
A spirit smarting from soinejgrwvous wrong, ‘ 

To justify his vengeance. ' 

Alas. .Sir, what wrong 

Procured the honoured name of Walsingham, 

A place on such a list ! 

Mol. He is an En^ishman ! 

Alas, Yes, and his virtues well suiiUin a name 


Longdear to freedom. 


He’s a heretic ! 


Foe to our faith, our freedom, and our country. 
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:ut — he has a handsome daughter. 

Jllms. Sir, beware ! 

That lady’s name is not to he profoiicd 
By vulgar mouths, nor minglecl with the sounds, 

That from a ruffian’s tongue would stimulate 
To murder. 

.71/a/. Murder ! 

Con. Never flinch, man ! no ! 

^las. (looking round with indignation.) And 
Have you all combined in this foul compact } 

All signed and sealed this instrument of blood 
Arc w'e met here, in dark conspiracy, 

To club our mite of malice and revenge — 

For efleh, with cunning cowardice to graft 
His private wrongs upon the public stock, 

And make the state his champion P 

Rien. Noble Alasco ! 

If we, through over^cal, have err’d in this, 

You are our chief, and may annul our purpose ! * 

Alas (Tearing (he paper.) Then, thus I use tny 
privilege ? — sacred powers 
1 thouglit I had joined me to a noble band. 

Rien. Aiic( such, we dare asscit, our deeds shall 
prove us 

Alas. Away! you’U crouch like slaves. Or kill like 
cowards — 

What ' you have swords ! by Heaven ! you dare not 
use them. 

A sword’s the brave nuio’a weapon-^you mistake 
Your instruments—knives^dagg^rs best become you ! 
Heavens ! am 1 leagued with cut throats and assassins ! 
With wretches who at midnight lurk in caves. 

To mark their pieyi and meditate their murders ! 

Well then ! to yoUr office ! — if you must stab. 

Begin with me -here— here, f:>lant all your daggers ! 

' Much ratlicr would 1 as your victim die, 

Than live as your accomplice. 

Rien. Spare us, my Lord ! 
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Nor press this past endurance ; your reprool' 

Has sunk into our hearts, and shamed away 
All passions but for freedom, and oiir country. 

Alas. Your country's freedom I say, your own dis- 
charge 

From wholesome rule and honest industry ' — 
mean immunity for blood and spoil 
Tnc privilege of wild riot and revenge ; — 

The liberty of lawless depredation. 

Con. (advancing eatnesily) O ! brave friends ! 

Or let me close this breach, or perish in it ! 

For *tis a gap that’s wide enough for ruin. 

Come ! let us clear our honour, and our cause, 

At once, from this foul taint ; let each man hone. 

Who bears a patriot’s heart, draw forth his sword, 

And on that hallowed crass, the soldier holds 
An emblem of his faith, defence, and service, 

Swear to repress all promptings of revenge. 

All private interests, ends, and ehmities ; 

Ana as he hopes for lionoiir, fame, or safety, 

Seek alone, his country’s weal, and freedom. 

[TVie Chii^fs au draw their swords, kne^l dmni, 
and kiss the hilt. " 

JUen. We swear — and as our hearts are in the oath,- 
So may our wishes pros^icr ! 

Alas (kneels also) Record it. Heaven ! 

And in a cause so just, vouchsafe thy guidance. 

[They all rise. 

This solemn sanction, Conrad, reassures ine. 

Now, once again, I pledge nia' to your fortunes. 

My ftiends, your hands ! 

Whate’er ofcominent harsh^ ip. beat has passed, 

To chafe, or wound one geneioue'^rit here. 

Your candour. Sirs, will In its c^$e escuse. 

Aten. The fault is ours — we bwn itf and our swords 
To'morrow shall redeem it on the foe. 

Alas. Then to our work like men, who are fit for 
lihertv ! 
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l^rcc in the fieJd as tigers for our rights, 

tsut when the sworrJ is sheathed, tlic friends of peace, 

\ till fifh , for laiv and justice. \ Exeunt,. 


ACT THE FOURTH. 

SCEN& I. 


A HALT. IN RABON ItOHENDAHl/S CASTLF. 

Enter the Baron, SwJh'tsbvrg^ Officers and Attendants. 

Hoh. To blame I you’re all to blame ! More zealous 
service 

Had used^ better speed, and |>ounccd upon him. 

Swarts. My Lord, we used all diligence, but he 
'Was absent on suspicion of our purpose. 

IIoli. Curse upon bis caution : 

By Heaven ! this daring C'ount Alasco galKs nic : 
Baffled— disgraced— surprised upon my post ! — 
Braved in the very jaws of my authority. 

By a base rabble wlmt ^ts it me I say ! 

Swarts. But were it not well, my Lord, to sound tli’ 
alarm, 

And reinforce the guard I 

Hoh. ' What wouldst tfiout, Swartsburg? 

Are we not here,> 7 aioused from our hrst sleep, 

Like monks at matins, yawning on our post«,. 

To satiofy thy fears * 
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Sivarts. My fears» my Lord ! 

Precaution is not fear, but vigilance, , 

The movements l*ve reported speak some danger. 

Ifoh. Movements! , 

^ Heaven ' it shainch me Sivartsburg that a soldier, 
Who knows the face of danger, and has braved 
Its most a ppaling aspect, should thus swell. 

To such a i^rilous shape and magnitude. 

This plougn-tail tumult — ^this insurgency 
Of hobtile boors, and mobs in martial movement : 

I know the slaves arc mutinous, and love 
A riot dearly — mischief is their element, 

And plunder the sole privilege they debiie ; 

But when our bull-dogs bark, tlicy'rc soon sent scamp- 
ering. 

Enter a Guards in haste. 

Well, Sir I the news ! 

Guard. My Loid, reports have reached 

The outer guard, that all the pAisantry 
Are up in arms. 

Hon. In arms, thou slave, in arms. 

What ' flourishing their flails, and shouldQring pitch- 
forks ! * 

Thou lookest in no small dread of those dire instru- 
iiients. 

Enter a second Guard. 

What ! rumours still of war !— come, Sir, your tale ! 
Second Guard. My Lord! the rebel standard has 
been raised ; ' 

Ere dawn, th' insunents met in multitudes. 

Behind the Abbey Churcb ; a scout reports. 

That theyVe already seized the arsenal, 

And led by Count Alasco, now in force, 

Are marching on the castle. 

Hoh. Seized the arsenal ! 

Why this is well!— this looks like business, Swarts^ 
burg! 

Perdition catch the cowards, who could vield 
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Tojlich assailants ! — Sir, thore*s treacheiy here, 

As well su tumult.— Seized the arsenal, have they.’ 
Ring loud the alarum — call out all tlie guards ; 
SVJ^hough they come unasked, we’ll forth to welcome 
them. 

By Heaven ! we’ll lash these ragamuffins home. 

And score them such a reckoning on their backs. 

As they shall long remember o’er their cups. 

To pay for this day’s frolic. [Exeunt. 


SCENE ir. AN OPEN COUNTBV— THE CASTLE BEEN IN THE 
• DISTANCE. 

Enter AlascOf Conrad^ Riensiki^ Branikit and the 
other Chiefs of the Insurgents^ with a body of armed 
peasants, shouting. 

(Several voices.) Alasco, and liberty — hurra 1— 
hurra ! 

Alas. Thus far, my friends, has fortune graced our 
causp. 

And given good Earnest of her future favours. 

In braver hands, the arsenal might liave held 
Our force ai hay, and ni its out^t check’d 
Our gallant enterprise. 

Con. They never dream’d 

That we sl^uld have the boldness to attack them ; 

And when they found their error, we contrived 
To puzzle them in their 

Alas. Now, thank Heaven 

Each patriot hand may gralp a goodly sword, 

** And try its temper on our country’s tyrants.” 

Have you supplied the different corps with arms ’ 

Con. They’re all provided nobly : — we’ve exchanged 
Oor armoury, for tools of better fashion. 

Each man has match’d him to hi.s heart’s content, 
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Guns, pistols* pikes, and poniards, weapons all 
So rich emboss''d in curious workmanship, 

It were almost a compliment to kill 
With such rare instruments. 

Alas, An idle coxcombry ! 

liut thus it is, we garb in gayest trim 
The monster, War, and d^orate destruction. • 

Enter a Guard. 

My Lord, the chief, Malinski, has betrayed 
His post, and fled. 

Con. 1 thought *t would come to this. 

Alas. Who have shared in his defection I 
Guard. Few of his own corps : 

But some marauding stragglers from the hills, 

Have join'd his flight. 

AltM. 1 would that every knave 

He has left behind, might strip the patriot doak. 

And follow him. Such rufhau spirits taint 
The cause of freedom. Theysitspel it^ friends, 
so disfigure it by blood and violence, 

Thlk good men start, and tremble to embrace it. 

But now, my friends, a sterner trial waits us. — 

Within you castle’s walls we sleep tainigh\ 

Or die to-day before them. Let each man 
Preserve the order of advance, and charge, 

As if he thought his individual sword 
Could turn the scale of fate. String every heart 
To valour's highest pitch; — fight, and be free f 
This is no common conflict, set on foot, * 

For hireling posts to ply trade of war. — 

Oiir's is a nobler quarrCf^we contend 

For what’s most dear to wherever found — 

Free or enslaved — a savaae, ora sage ; — 

The very life and being of our.countr}'.— 

'Tis ours, to rescue from the obliviouagTave, 

“ * Where tyrants have combined to bury them.”— ; 

The author cannot forbear to direct the attention 
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I A g^tant race — a nation — *•' and her iame, — 

** To gath» up the fragments of our state, 

/* And ill ns cold, dismemberM bodv« breathe 
living soul of empire.** Such a cause 
M^i warm the torpid earth, put hearts in stones, 
“And stir the ashes m our ancestors, 

Till from their tombs our warrior sires come fortli, 
Range on our side, and cheer us on to battle. 

Strike, then, ye patriot ^irits, “for jour country ! 

Fight and ue free !*’ — lor liberty and Poland. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE HI. — A FIELD OF BATTLE. ARMED PARTIES PASS 
OVER THE DISTANT PART OF THE STAGE. 

Amantha enters hastily j in great disorder, followed by 
throme. 

Jer. Return, ray child ! return ! where wouldst thou 

fly.^ 

Madness alone, in such a fearful scene, 

Would waneferthiTs. O! hear, Amaniha ! hear me ! 
Jbnan. Away ! away ! out. 

J. r. My aged limbs refuse 

To follow her. Good angels guard her innocence ! 
--•To what is she exposed ! 

Amantha ^iers wildly at another part qf the stage. 
Anuin. W here ! — where \ f^od Heaven 1 
O cruel, cruel father ! my AMibtoo ! 

Where shall 1 seek t O ! Gojtjl r where shall 1 find 
them ? 


of the reader to the suppressed passages of this page. 
The. discriminating taste with which the poison of mi- 
>'riotism is detected, in seditious ^Uables, hcmisticos, 
and half sentences, very strikingly illustrates the utility 
of 3 lfcen*«r of plavs 




ALASCO, Acyiv. 

They've Icil nie^both have ieil me to destruction/ 

On mutual slaughter bent. * 

Jer. Patience, my child P 

Aman. l/rgo me no more, old man — no more, I telL 
thee! 

Alas! l*m harsh,— -good father, heed me not. 

But leave me to myself— I have business here. , 

Jtr. Alas ! alas ! 1 tremble for thy wits. 

Return, my child— 

Our safety's in the Abbey. 

Aman. Safety! Friar! 

Thou call'st it safety, to be shut secure 
From all that harms tlie body ! and, indeed, 

'Tis such to thee, lor thy calm spirit knows 
No other dangers. 1 have that within. 

Which scorns the body's perils ; at my heart 
A giant horror sits, that sulVers not 
Th' approach of pigmy fears. 

Jer. Al^s! what thought! 

What dreadful thought absorbs thee so, Amantha, 
I'hat thus, with nerve unshaken, thou const brave 
ISucli perils as thy gentle nature else 
Had shudder'd but to think on ! 

Ama7i. Such a ihougnl. 

As, were it but in action verified, 

Would dash distemper'd reason from her seat. 

And shut my soul Irmn this world's peace toren'er ! 

Jer. Good ileavens! what horrid image thus. 
Aman. ■. Last night ! 

Last niglit, I saw my moti^^' in my sleep ! 

Instant, in breathless td^r as 1 lay. 

My mother's sainted irnageatood before me— 

Clear as in life — so plain— ^so palpable — 

Had 1 the power to move, 1 could have touched her. 
With pale and piteous aspect she behehl me. 

And laid her wither'd hand upon my heart. 

O, God ! the chill that shivered through my frame, 
From that rold band 
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»l6r, * And can a dream, my ciiild, 

Hlive power to move you tlius ? 

Amc^, A dream ! but hear! 

A moment fix’d she stood, and gazed upon me, 

'^"ith looks of wo and pity, past fill utterance ; 

Then, bending forward, press’d her clammy lips 
To mine. She spoke — 1 heard her well known voice ; 
But though her words seem’d whispering in my ear. 
And all my soul stretch’d gasping for their purport, 

1 caught no sound articulate of speech. 

She then, with solemn action, motioned mn. 

To rise and follow her compelled by some 
Resistless impulse, 1 obeyed ; — slic led 
ThcQiigh lonely avenues and gloom} groves ; — 

O’er wild and waste ; — through dismal church-yard 
paths, 

Where moanhig winds, and muttering sounds of night. 
Make up the talk of tombs. — At length, a grave, — 

A yawning grave, beft^c mo, stopped our course, 

And shoyved, half buried in its loathsome jaws, 

Two desperate men, with most unhallowed rage. 
Contending o’er the uucofliiied corse witiiin. 

All agha^ , 

I tijinedinc, siiuddering, from the hideous sight. 

To seek my mother’s shade ; — but she bad vanislied : 
’Twas then 1 iolt her presence, which before 
Appalled rnc, liad been now a refuge to roc ; — 

And I seemed lost in loosing it. Again, 

1 fearful turned to tliat dread spectacle ; — - 
It was my mother’s grave>,!’ 7 trtlie uucollined corse 
Was her’s— the furious O God ! 1 saw, 

In those ferocious — frontH>-r-fiend-like men, 

Who tore her sacred relics from the earth, 

My father and my husband I-r-Powers of mercy ! 

Jer. Be calm, be calm, my child ! — 

Aman. At sight of me, 

Though writhing-^raging in each other’s grasp, 

Tlif*v ceased their Itorrirt strife, and both at one'#*-. 
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Combinii^ nil their wrath, ru»hed forth to seize me/, 
I gasped — 1 strutted — but my cries gave out 
No sound — ^my limbs benumbed and powerless, 
seemed 

As life had left them ; — with united strength. 

They dragged me down to that dark cave of death. 
Where niy pror parent lay, and were about 
'1^ close me in for ever, when despair, 

In one wBd shriek of horror, burst its way, 

From out my quivering lips, and left mo senseless. 
Returning reason found me in my chamber. 
Exhausted -^weak — and wondering at my safety. 

Jtr. O ! my poor child ! regard not these illusions. - 
T>isturbeii<by life's events, our minds in sleep, • * 
Work out most strange chimeras of the brain, 

And all we suffer mix with all we fear, 

In combinations wild and monstrous. 

Aman. Aye, 

I know what 'tis to dream ; — to wiiirl and toss 
In the wild chaos of disteinpeml sleep ; 

But such a dream as this, 1 have not known. 

1 tell tiiec, fother, such a dream might well 
Disturb the tests of strong reality, • 

Confound the forms, and substances of things ; 
Astonish truth herself, with her own artributes, 

And shake the heart of daring incredl 1 lit 3 ^ 

V^er. All, all, the wild creation of your fears — 

The idle phantoms of a feverish brain. 

Rejected by religion, as by reason. * 

Anan. Have I not waked |6 dreadful certainty ? 
To worse conviction of sub^mtial horror f 
Hark! hark! that sound, 

That dreadful sound iceals me to my purpose ! 

E'en while 1 speak, perhaps mv father bleeds ! — 

And by my husbands hand ! — Maduessand horror: 
Hold ! hold, Alasco! — hold thy barbarous hand! — 
Respect his whitened age — he is my father ! — 

Oh, C»nil '—that blow has felled him to the earth 
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Mjlrder ' -give me way '—I will not 1;ie leitmioed— 
Save him ' save him, \lasco Oh, meiey ' mefcy'— 

Jw Almighty powers ' her reason has given way . 
Heaven grant me strength to follow and preserve her 


SCENE IV — ANOTHrn pakv op ms vtttD^u casvlb 

APPSAMNfa IN THE DISTaNCB—SOLOISBS OP ROHENnAHL^ 
PABTV APPEAR CR04SIN0 THE BTAOS |N PtlOlIT ARO COR* 
PUSION, POLTOWFD RT THE RAROH, SWAinrSttme» IU« 
LlNSKIy (who had deserted PROM TKR IRIVBaiHIS) 
AND OTHER OPPtCARS 


Hoti Slaves 1 stand your ground may aU your 
fears confound ye * 

A panic palsy sh ike you through vout lives ' 

Ye souls of shreUb and remnants ' 

Speed, Lindovf ' to tharastle, and command 
'niat every man who has a Uinb to moye^ 

Be mustered to our aid ^You, Sir, uili^ 

[to mvOktr omcer. 

Those rascal runaways that stain the name 
Oi |old««r. Swartsburg ' 1 shall burst with rage 
Tiie cowards ' ** HelPs hot bbsters” on the baw 
Thiy turn so basely ' 

Smrt9 We must better estimate 

Our enemy My Ixird, these clodpoles give us 
Rough enqpunter 

Hoh By Heaven I they fight as if 

The devil himself had drU^d them for the field. 

And taught them all his taetieB 
Mat I fear we’ve not felt his utmost strength* 
Perhaps ’twere wise to waif for succour, and 
Witharaa withm the castle. 


Hoh What! Withdraw f 

Retreat before the sweeping of our fields * 

Who IS the quaking teni^ade tMt dues 
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Insult us with jsuph counsel ! — our new ally ! . 

The loyal chicfJ^MaUnski !— you would, Sir, 

Entrench ydih(;iprudent valour, and peep out 
From jpampets and loopholes on the ' 

Jm. My Loidi jrou wrong me ‘ ^ ! 

Caitiff! hast tbdtt come 
Tp bcealb^ around the infection of thy feats ! 

I mall obsbirve thee wall. ‘by this good sword ! 

If thoii dtha flineh, or waver in the fight, 

I'll have^h^'ecdu^d, and hooted back to those. 
From whom thou'md'st, because tliey scorned 
coward! 

JUhJi Lord ! my loyalty deserves— 

Hoh. A hpltor ! 

Thy loyally I— he who lias been once a robel, 

Is not less stained ibr being twice a traitor ! 

Enter an Offictr. 

Officer. My Lord, some skinnishors have just 
brought in [ham. 

Two prisoners;— one, 'tis said, the Lady Walsing< 
Hon. Kind fortune, tbou'it my fiiend ! 

Conduct her to the castle instantly ! 

And charge they guard her as they world their lives. 

[ExitCU^iz^ 

Now ! now, my soul ! will victory 
Be doubly sweet, thus seasoned by revenge ! 

Let fate but bring Alasco to my sword, 

1 ask no farther favour !-*hark !— their trumpets! 

[i/ltarum 

Soldiers ! prepare to chani^ietrieve your honour ! 

If you have hearts, in fui^m' onset, uige 
Your weapons home ; — 

And drive these mongrels haling to their kennels. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene continued.— 7%e battle tagea, frun^te sound 
ogidparHeeengagedpassovert&atag^. The Baron 
W AImco appear etdmng a< the back sc9ne\ and 
etplrmisk to HjiC froi^A 
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* Hah. I asked of fate to meet thee. 

Alas. Then thou’rt ’gratil 

Befeie we, part, you*ll find the boon dbital. 

Come on ! "Villain ! no more ! * 

Hah*, . yet one word more— I would not have t 
die; ^ 

.Tin thou hast drained e^en to the very dreg^ 

The cup of my reven^. Hear, and despair 1 
Thy lovM Amaiitha^s lodged wit^n the castle ; 
Prepared, like Venusto receive l^r Mars, 

And crown tliis night, my triumplrVer Alasco. 

Alas. Wilt thou, just heaven ! jpermU this viola- 
tion! — 

Monster alihorrVI ! thou hast o'eicliarged my heart, 
And thus the double vengeance bursts upon tliee ! 

[They the Baron fin 

Hah. Furies conlound thee ! shalt thou thus 
prevail ? 

AUs. Thank ll^aven ! ouce more, Amautlia, th< 
art rescued. 

Hoh, Batlled in love and vengeance !— Fiends am 
devils ! 

Could I bu^close thee in this hug of deajLli, 
disapmnt thy raptures ! 

Alas. Bear him from the field. 

Hoh. ISlave, strike again ! — I will not be thy pris- 
soner — 

E*en with this remnant of a life, 1 dare thee ! 

• [Atkmpis to risff but fills aguh 

. ay^is home qff'. 

Alas. Shall guilt grimacing valour thus, 

Profane the cour^o.t^ft belongs to virtue I 
Now, gallant friends! 'Mss boldly on the foe. 

Ere victory crovm our Mmners, they must wave 
O'er yon proud castle’s walls. On, to the assault ! 
There is a treasure there, that fires my soul, 

’ And to the patriot's, adds the lover's ardour. 

r Tnxmpefs smmd rtfna 
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Ha ! the signal of retreat ! it cannot l)e i 
Enter Conrad hastily. 

Con. Fly! ilyv p^y Lord Masco ! all is lost ! 

If >ou' would live to save or serve your coounpy, . 
Fly ! 

' Alas. Such counsel’s s6mewhat new from Conrad. 
What sad reverse confounds thee f 
Con. A sudden force has poured into the Acid, 

And swept it like a tempests Panic struck, 

E’en in tnc moment of our victory; 

At such uniook’d'fot onset, all our bands. 

Broken and scatter’d, fly like frighted hares. 

Before the lion, Walsingham. 

Alas. What ! he ! 

Is Walsingham already in the held ? 

Con. Me leads their charge, and in his prowess, 
^uitc 

Forgets his age. 

Alas. Then all is lost inched ! 

1 fear’d this cloud might burst upon our heads, 

But not so suddenly. Disastrous chance ! 

Con. The foe draws near ; I fear not for myself ; 
But thou art all the hoiie that’s left for freedom. 

Or for I’oland. 

Alas. Brave Conrad ! thou and I 
Were early tutor’d in the schools of war, 

And went through some hard lessons; but to fly 
Was not amongst them : shall w e now begin 
To practise such a part ? No, no, my friend. c 
There is but one resource for him whose sword 
Has fail’d to free his his countiy^*’tis — to die ! 

Con. To die ! -agreed— I Im idinost forgot 
That game was on the cards. ^ ' 

AIm. It is, my friend, 

And we will play it nobly. 

Cm. Then lead on ! 

To life or death ; Alasco gives the word. 

And when or where has Conrad failed to follow him 
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Let us then boldly rush upon our fate, 

Lflte soU^e, sword in hand. Our fiames shall li 
With in the records of the biitive, 

** And tin^e in the startled ears of tyrants.” 

[As Alasco is going off^ he is met by I 
singhmn<t who enters at the head q 
adoanced par^ the victors. Tkej 
gard each other with great emotion 
they come forward to the front 
stage-^Cont^ es^pes. 

Wal. And is it thus we meet, unhappy boy ! 
Alas. We meet like men, whose mrtune has 
scribed 

Hard duties — You, Sir, know yours. 

Wal. I do— £ do. 

’Tis mine to strike rebellion to the earth. 

Nor spare a traitor, 'though my heartstrings break, 
To lind one in Algsco ! 

Alas But for thee. 

Success iiad stampM on him a difierent title, 

And a freed people hail'd him as a hero. 

Now— no ipatter — this is no time for controvert. 

A' generous soldier will not wound with words. 
When his good sword may serve him. 

Wal. Mine has spil 

No blood that shames it — these are rebel drops. 

[Shfnving his swo\ 
Alns. “ They’re tears that patriots weep wh 
tyrants triumph ; 

** For freedom shed \ they blister where they foil.” 

Wal. O! Altai, ftital phrenzy ! 

Sustain me now, ye idols of my life ! 

My honour and my fame 1 — Thou shouldst have dieo 
Alasco, in the field. 

Alas. ’Twas my intent. 

And may be still accomplish’d; but, perhaps, 

Thy loyal zeal may deem Alasco’s blood 
Were on the public scaffold better shed. 
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In fit atonement for the crime of him 
Who would have fteed his country. 

PTal. Cruel th^t ! 

Thou shouldst have i|)ared this aching that 
image. • 

Let me not think, lest madness seize my brain—- 
Lest my enfeebled spirit swerve at last, 

And tarnish in its close, a life of honour. 

Rebellion has been fi)il*d— thy followers 
I>i^rse<1 in fiight, or itch'd upon slie field, 

Sad victims of thy Mild ambition ! rue 

Their folly and their crime. ’Midst such disaster, 

Say, hast thou still a hope from farther contest ? 

Alns, My hope was for my country. ’Twas a light 
That for a moment beam’d upon my soul ; — 

A dawn of glory ! — thou hast extinguish’d it. 

As fer myself— 1 neither hope nor fear. 

IVal. Surrender, then, thy sword. 

Alas. yes, with roy life ! 

The sole condition i^n which.a ssoldier 
Should require it ]\or will thy spirit shrink, 

When thus Alasco calls thee to complete 
, The sacrifice that loyal duty claims 
From Walsmgham. 

Wal. ** God of my fathers !” What ! 

Wouldst thou then spill more blood ?— still urge the 
- combat 

Against this aged breast, and rush on death, 

To take thy chance of parricide? Most horrible ! 

Well then, come on— tbou hast already fix’d 
A dagger here, that makes thy weapon pointless. 

Walsingham and Alasco rush towards ea^ other, as if 
wiih hostile intentions ; when each, at (he same mo- 
fiunf, presents his breast to the sword qf the other ; 
they pause for an insiant^drop 'their svfords, tmd 
rtuh m eaca other^s arms, 

Wat. Mv son ! my son ! 
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^•/ilas. Myikther! O! my Atthei 

Toigive — forgive me, if I seeinM to uig^ 

Thy gallant nature thus to mortal con^l 
Death from thy hand had been received^ith joy. 

And deem*d['la boon of kindnes»to Alasco. 

Wat. Alasdo, thou hast raised a oonJIfict here— 

A \rarfote, vrhefe all griefs and agonies ; ' 

Have met, and minf^ed their severestjMiiid^" t 
To shake the soul of Wa1sin$^ain. past— ^ 

The voice of honour still is strong within him — 

[Turnine fo hie soldiery 
Brave comrades ! you behold a weak bid man. 

Whose worn-out spirit has but ill-sustaihM ' 

A trial too severe. But though o'erbome 
A moment in the 8tniggle^thou|h unmana'd— 
Think not the soldier ean forget nla duty 
Seize the Count Alasco ! 

He's your prisoner. * 

jIm. :yay, hang not back— behold ! 

I offer no resistance. Thus subdued, 

Alasco yields him on a father's summons ; 

Else had he sought to purchase from your swords 
A death mom worthy of his cause and courage. 

Think not or me, my father, nor deplore 
Tlw part in this sad ^ene. 

** The scaffold strikes no terrors to his soul, 

*'* Who mounts it as a martyr for his country." 

(Exnmt 
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ACT THE FIFTH. 


SCENE I. 


A HALL IN THE A8BEV. 


Jircm mters, with a teUer in kit hand. 

Jtr. Theie few wild words have swejpt away all 
hope: 

His doom is wal'd-^he dies upon the scaffold f 
Dread Power ! tby will be done My poor Amantha ! 
How wilt thou bear this blow ! 

Enter a Lay Broiher, 

L, J9r. A stranger asks 

Admission to the Prior. 

Jer, Give him entraiice. [Exit Lay Brother. 
[Enter Conrad, disguised, bvf tnunediately 
discovers himse{f: 

Jer. Conrad! 

Cbn. The same. 

Jer, How hast thou ’scapedp my son, 

Amid the general wreck f 
Cbn. By flight—a means 

I had not used to save a worthless life, 

But for Alasco’s service. You are his friend — 

How foxes 4t with him ? 

Jer, As with one, whose fote 

lIYill soon release him from all earthly cares. 

(Giving: the Utter. 

Read here his sentence. 

Con. Ha ! already doom'd ' 

Eternal Providence is this thy justice ' 
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Jer. Yetf my aoa. 

Have patience. " x! 

Oon, Patience ! *tis a woman*e 

The cold, tame'lenant of enfeebled soule-^ ; 

Offspring of fearand apathy. — ^No, no ! 

This stroke at once decides me. Brave Alasco ! 

Thou shalt not die alone. 

We*v6 had one cradle— we shall have one grave f 
ril instant to the castle, and demand 
To share his fate. 

Jer. O ! rush noton destruction— 

There*s yet a gleam of hope. A sudden thought, 

By Heaven supested, sure has dastk’d upon me; ■ 
Since thou cansttbus brave deaths thou wilt not shrink 
From danger, jto achieve thy feieno’s deliverance. 

Qm. Show me a chance of safety for Alasco ; 

By Heaven ! Pll snatch i(»ffom the tiger’s mouth. 

Or tug for it with the devil. 

Jer. ' • Then, hear, and mark me! 

From the close dungeon where Alasco lias, 

A secret passage leads, winding beneath 
The castle’s deep^undatioiis, and beyond 
Its outer walls. ^ 

•Con. My soul hangs on thy words. 

Jer. There ending in a cavern of the rock, 

Wliose dark recesses, peopled by ail shapes 
Of spectral horror — fiends and fairy tribes— 

The progei^y of fear and ignorance. 

Have from its dreary precincts long deterr'd 
All human footsteps. — ^Thou must surely know 
The goblins’s cave ? 

Con. I do. 

Jer. Barest thou explore th||i labyrinth, and 
attempt 

To free thy noble friend ? ^ 

Con. I tell thee. Friar, 

A soldier is not privileged, like a priest, 

To start at shadows. Thou canrt iiani« 
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NolAsk of desperate peril, where my life 
down with honour for Alasco, 

Tfaat^f can ^ar, or flinch from. 

Jit, Then his fate 

May be by Heaven averted, through thy means. 

If thou const reach his dungeon, and return 
safety With Alasco, thou sholt find, 

Close 1^ the cavern's mouth, beneath the cliff, 

A boat prepared to waft you o'er the flood. 

And baine all pursuit. 

Con. . I will succeed. 

Or perish. 

Jtr. Angels guide thee i Let us retire: 

I must instruct tneo rarther,* and provide 
Wimt may be needful for thy enteiprise. 

Shouldst thou (which Heaven forbid !)• mistake thy 
course. 

Through this wild catacomb, thou'rt lost for ever. 

Con. Then shall 1 rest in a^pacious tomb. 

And make tfaorock thy monument. lExeuni. 


SCENE II. — AH APARTMENT IN THE CASTLE — AMANTHA 
SEEN ON HER KNEES AT PRAYER, AT AN ALTAR IN AN 
INNER CHAMRER. 

Enter TValsingham and Bertha. 

Bertha. Since your assurance you shoulS seu 
Alasco, 

She has been calm, and constant ill devotion. 

IVal. You may retire. [Exit Berlku» 

.^Tnantha, arehug her/oBm^^ruthesfortvard to embracr 
%bn. 

Jlnian. My fother ! Oh ! my fiither! 

Wal My child! 

.^man. Thy tears fall on my cheek ! thou ba^t 
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No conAfort for me ! 

WaL. • Alas there is no hope ! ' 

Aman, No hope ! O God ! sayst thou there is no 
Wal. What shaQ 1 say, my child ! [hope? 

Aman. No hope ! no hope I 

Art thou my father, and can*st tell me sor 
No hope for him ’-->hast thou so soon forgot, 

That but for him, there were no hope for thee.^ — 

#And but for tliee-^Oh Heaven ! tlie maddening 
thought ! 

That but for thee— there were no hope for those 
Who now rejMt thy prayer, but in his mercy 
Whom they so sternly. I rave — It cannot be ! 
Th<^ have not refused his life to thy entreaty? 
f^ai. They have, my ehUd. 

Aman. Then thou didst feebly plead for him ! — 

Thy heart spoife n<it in bis behalAothy wordsr— 

Thy nerveless words fell frozen from thy lips. 

Why did I trust to thy cola advocacy ; 

Thy soul was shut against him. — Was he not 
A rebel ! — in thy eyes, the worst of culprits .' — 

Yes ! in thy heart, thine idol, loyalty, 

Rules absolute, an^ spurns the outcast claims 
Qf kin, and kind, and country — earth — and heaven. 
IVal Amaniha, tliou hast wronged me — wrung iny 
heart, 

And cast unkinil suspicions from thy lips. 

Upon niy truiji and honour. — But, my child ! 

I feel for all thy sorrows, and forgive 
What thy distraction prompts. As Heaven shall 
judge mo ! 

1 uigcd ms cause witli zeal and fervency ; — 

Besought them, as the only 

For my long years of peril, andtwNWrvice : — 

Turned sumicant, and washed my suit with tear^. 

For Iris sake, and for thine. 

Aman. * Didst thou my father? 

•Heav’n bl«s the for’t !— can’st thou forgive the dojfbr 
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That misery wrung from madness ? 

fVdi O.'thotMal) 

Of hope and joy thaf s left me ; — dearer, far, 

Than light or life. 

Afnan. Thou said*st thy prayers were vatil,- 
And they unmoved could hear thee r ^ 

IVal. They refused me ;»> 

In terms of harsh rejection shook me off, 

When 1 grew wann and urgent — nay, my child I 
Forgot so far all reverence of my age. 

My name, and service, as with coarse insolence, 
fMy indignation struggles in niy throat) * 

To taunt me as theapolc^ist of traitors!— 

Aman. A cold requital of thy zeal, my father ! 

But thou hast offered at a Moloch shrine, — 

That spares no Victim — that remits no rite 
Of l)lood and vengeance-^well then ! be it so ! 

This world has withered o^ my soul for ever.— 

I feel that now to live, were death indeed ; — 

A living barial in a black abyss, 

Where such wild phantoms of despair appal me. 

As make the thick blank darkness the tomb, 

A cheerful tenement. 

TVal. What purpose lurks • 

Beneath tlw frenzied words ? what means my child ? 
Aman, To die ! 

TVal. To die, Amantha ! 

Aman. Yep! — to die !— 

To die with iny Alasco — I am his wife ; 

And not e’en death shall now divorce me from him. 

TVal. Thou break’st my heart !— 

By Heaven ! I loved Alasco as my son ; 

And now, to save him, would resign with joy, 

Life’s dearest obje^s ; dve up life itselP— 

Yield all thuplp but my honour. 

Aman. Heaven preserve it? 

It has cost thee dear ! — but I reproach thee not — 
i'hongh from thy hand, my father, fell the blow 
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us to the earth. 

JVd4?lf thou hast mercy, speak not to me thus 2 
Thy words eink deep into my soul, and seem 
To shed a curse upon my age: My child ! 

Thou wilt not curse thy father ? 

. Anum, Curse thee, my fotlier! 

Hear, all ye sacred hosts of heaven ! rny payer ! 

Bless — bl^BS my father ! — on his reverciui head. 

Pour this worl'd’s blessings — honour — healtli and. joy ! 

ministering angels, wsut upon his age ! 

Chase from his coucii the fiends of pain and care, 

And let no thought of his unhappy child, 

Disturb his sprit, or molest his peace 

Wai. My heart’s sole bliss ! — unmixed with tho’t of 
thee ! 


There is nor hope, nor joy, nor peace for Walsingham ! 
Think on thy pious mother I think, my child 
Her gentle spirit warns thee, •fron^tbe tomb. 

Weeps o*er thy words, and shuddeft at their import. 

Aman. (claj^ng her hajtfh with emotion,) 

Mother! on! my mother! how my heart melts 
Within me at that name ! — Blest saint above ! 


Dost thou behold thv poor — ^loved— lost Amantha ? 
Borne down and bliTsted in a storm of sorrows, 


Wjtttbing ill luisccy — maddening in despair! 

My luisband—iny Alasco, they would tear, 

Relentless, from my heart — hiit I will hold him 
^ the firm grasp of death — they shall not part us ! 
'heaven will have .nercy on a suffering wretch. 

That shrinks appalled before the froiyiis of life, 

And rushes to the refuge of the grave. 

[Exit Amantha. 

Wal Her desperate purpose speaks in every look, 
To ray distractea soul — . . 

How my brain throbs with anpisli !-• one resource 
I yet may try to save him. Yes! — the King 
Is looked for in the camp — perchance arrived. 

My Sov’ieigii will not slight a veteran’s prayer, 
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Wb989 blood has fowed to serve him— He lie^r 

- ’ , me, ' ^ 

Hoaven^^res his mercy in the hearts of Kings, 

That Pdwer raaY wrest the sword from Passion’s hand^ 
And wipe all stain of cruelty from justice. [JSxiX 


SCENE III. ANOTHER APARTMENT IN THE CASTLE. 

Enter Swartahirg^Malinski, and an officer 

Sioarts. (Jo the officer.') To morrow, at first dawn, 
call forth the guard ! 

And let the Castle bell proclaim around 
Alarm’s execution. 

Med. Why not now ? 

By Heav’n, there’s danger in an hour’s.delay ! 

Swarfs. u ’Twere too precipitate. 

Mai. Are you sefidite, their idol a^ lie is, 

That his mad followers mity not rally still* 

And rescue him ? There’s yet a neared' danger; 

*Tis said thd King has roached the neighb’ring camp 
And should old Walsingham once gain his ear* 

Trust ?ne, his favour will stand go(^ for more 
Than Count Alasco’s pardon. 

Swarfs. Tliat revives me ; 

He dies to-<lay. We’ll put hifn past "reprieve. 

And should our haste lie questioned, call it zeal. 

And loyal promptitude. f Exi^ Swartshur^. 

Mol. (solus.) I will not trust 

This wavering fool — ’twere well to make all sure, 
Myself— beside my views upon his wife, 

Alasco knows too much of me, to live. 

If I can shove him ftom the brink he stands on : 

His pardon were my sentence. JExif. 
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^iSkS IV. — A DDNGIiO:t. — ^ALASOO IS DISCOKj^^kl^SMI 
1KO 0?^A DENCH, BUT BOV9ED BY A PIECB^B^&Kdl 

liAq fbom the wall at the back of 

. HE STARTS UP AND COMES FORWABO. 

jHUs, O ! what a sweet delusion of the soul 
' Has thfit harsh sound dis])elled ! M3' country free 
And my Amantha happy !-*- Again all silent. — • 

Tve heard, that culprits cast for death, will sleep 
As sound as hcalthiul Industry— as calm 
As Innocence, unruilled by a sigh. 

’Tis nature's kindness to calamity; 

Her cordial, to sustain tlie sinking wretch. 

About to undergo this world’s worst agony,— 

A death of shame !—To me, the stroke of death. 
Beyond the natural shock ^he spirit feels, 

Would nave no terrors. 

Since it has no shamc”-*-but O ! Amantha ! 

Thy much loved image ^unUrine. In this sad hour, 
The* heart resumes its sway— the husband feels — 

The patriot’s firmness shakes within his breast, 

And nis own sorrows supersede his country’s. 

Still hangs this l^aviness upon iny bipw ! 

Let me indulge it.— Thou, perhaps, kind sleep ! 

May’st bless me with that vision once again ; 

An-. I thus, death’s imago ^old one shadowy joy, 

Etc death himself shafi close the scene for ever. 

' ,[Ltes dotioi. 

[A large sYone in the back wall of the dungeon appears 
to sUde from its plflce^ and discovers an (^fening^ 
through which Conrad^ with a dark lantern in lus 
hand, is seen cautiously ascending^ MaUnskiy at the 
samo moment, enters fromyihe door of the prison, 
with a dag^ m Ais hand^ epid sil^y amances. 
Conrad has Just time to conceal hims^ behind one of 
the projecting supports of the dungeon— Malirisfi 
observes *^losco to be adefff.] ^ 
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. deem ; my task is ea^er than 1 thoiigkU- 

now can, at a stroke, ^ 

Desj^M^mffwUhoUi struggle. Walsingham, . 
la his interest with the King>* 

And loay be looked for 80on>»tlus->-thi8 must baffle 
him. [Hoblinr up the differ. 

[JHalinski advances to stab Alasco, umos He raises Ms 
airm^tihe bUnOj Conrad ru^s upon hiwfroi^ 
btkM^-’Wresis the dagger from him^ and dashes i$ 
on the gtwtnd. 

Con. X Murdeious villain ! hold ! 

Mai. Lightnings blast thee ! Conrad 

Con. Monster ! draw thy 'sword, 

Nor die the abject coward thou hast lived. 

[Conrad and Malinski fight— the latter is kUled, and 
falls behiud one <f the piH^lmg supports qf the 
dur^reotu'-^Ahs!^^ uiho Md started from his sleep at 
the nois^ now: tushes oit Conrad, who has hitherto 
stood with his back to ^im. 

Alas. What dedpeiam wcefflh art thou ? atbirslw 
blood! , ^ - 

£v*n in the deh of Death ? ha ! am 1 awake ! 

What i Conrad ! thee !— blessed Heaven ! do I once 


more ^ 

Behold my friend ! 

Con. My ever honouied.roaster ! 

Alas. My friend ! my mithful ffiend ! well hast thou 
earned 

That title ! but say how—or wherefore here} 

And why this deadly conflict with Malinski f 
Con. The ruffian would have stabbed thee in. thy 
sleep ! 

But now tlie hour's top precious to explain ; — 

This opening, through asecrat passage, leads 
T<|^ife and ilpeir^. 

^Mlas. Conrad ! the die is cast ! 

‘^on. ^ A moments pause 

May baffle all our^ >pes. 
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*4las. My hopes, alas ! 

Are buried with my country*s — 1 hava i 

round. 

To look on every aspect of tliis world. 

And all is darkness. I would leave a scene, .• 

Where virtue, hoodwinked, cannot see her way 
Where she mistakes her ends and instruments;^ 

By her own scruples mars her best intents, 

Anri on the web of Fortune, works out ruin. 

Con. Wilt tliou not fly from death P — a death IH 
this ! 

A public show ! — exposed upon a scaffold ! 

^las. There was a time, when I had shrunk lil 
thee. 

From such an end ; — to shun it, would, I fear. 

Have rushed on self-destmction — that fhlse pride 
Reflection pufled away with other follies. 

** When heroes fall — when sages foel the ai^*^ 

** And martyrs die, for faith, or liberty 
Then, my friend 

** The blood-stained board becomes a gloiioas stage. 
Whereon to ast the noblest part of man, 

** An honest patriot suffering for his country ! 

“ I owe this great example to my age ; — 

** My death may sqrve the cause my life has foiled in.*' 
Con. By Heaven !— thy life is now our only hope; 
And *ti8 a^sacred duty to preserve it. 

In other realms we may remain secure. 

Till better days recall us. 

.^las. No, no, Conrad ! 

I will not live an outcast from my country;] 

To wander like a vagabond on earth. 

Bearing the stamp of treason oh my brow. 

By failure fixed— a brand more fetal than 
The bloody mark oh the first murderer, Cain 
O! give me death in his worst shape of horror, 

Or, buried deep in dungeons, let me share 
The felon's fate ! rather than I shouM live 
6 
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To be thdt belpless'-homeless— hopeless wretch, * ' 
An exiled patriot. See him pining still ! ^ 

Heartsick and sore, —the shadow of himself! 

A supplicant to every tool of TOwer, 

For what the beggar boasts of! — leave to roam 
In reckless vagrancy; whcre*cr he moves. 

The common hunt ilbr the whole pack of knaves'! 
Suspicion's football ! kick'd from clime to clime ! 
Abroad an alien, and at home, an outlaw. 

Con. By Heaven ! 1 would not damn to such a fate 
The bitteiest foe that e'er betray'd a soldier ! 

But thou hast fame abroad— thy worth is known : — 
\Vc shall find friends and succour. 

AUts. Succour ! yes ! 

** Some wily tyrant, plotting his own ends, 

** May proffer aid, and use us as the tools 
** Of his ambition ; — ^play us like puppets 
** 111 the vile farce of state ; tiy, havmg worked 
** Our weakness to his purpose, he unmasks, 

** Rifles, himself, the rights he came to guard, 

** Or basely panders for some other spoiler." 

Never, O never ! shall this hand direct: 

A forei^ sword against my country's breast. 

** No ! if a people will not free themselves, 

« It proves that they’re unworthy to be free.” 

Cora. What shall 1 urge to shake thy fatal firmness 
Think of thy beauteous wife— thy loved Amantha ! 
Live — ^live ror her. 

Alus. Oh ! thou hast touched a chord, 

That wakes my soul to agony !— did I need 
A motive now to di&— Uiou hast supplied it. 

Yes ! loved Amantha ! ’tis our lot to part— 

I will relieve thee from a chain, that now 
Would drag thee down to want and wretchedness, 
And make thee sharer of an outcast’s fortunes ! 

^ora. Save her the misery of the scene that waits 
The honor of thy death. [thee — 

AJaft MyJifc weifi noiv 
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Her woKt calamity— shall I, ye powers ! 

Shall J negrade her from her caste and station^ 
To grovel il with an exile ! 

By Heaven ! the tliought is madness ! — 

Urge me no more — seek toy own safety, Conrad ; 
‘ 1 am resolved. 


Cm. Then so am I !- ’twas not 

To seek my safety I came here. 

Alas. My friend ! 

My generous friend ! forgive a petulencc 
My heart disowns. 

Con. Pve never flinch'd from death, 

When all life's joys were fluttering in my grasp; 

Nor will 1 now cry quarter — I should indeed; 

Have better liked to meet him in the field ; — 

The block's an awkward pillow for a soldier ! 

But we shall sleep together—that will smooth it. 

Alas. C'onrad, what {mean thy words ? — ^waste not 
Tlw moments, but away ! [on me 

Cion. Thou wert--thou wert 

The brother of my cradle ' — that iny life 
>las not been yoked to abject want and toil, 

I owe to thee, — with eveiy good and grace 
That flows from princely favour ; — and though thought' 
Bash, and too oit ungrateful to thy bounty, [less. 
This heart has known no pride but ih thy fortunes. 

Alas, lyiy first— best friend!— the brother of my 
Torture me not with such a strain as tins. [choice ! 

Con. But if the dream must end, 

K'cn let the hangman wake me ! 

Alas. Woulri’st thou prove 

Thy friendship, Conrad, in an hour like this, 

I charge thee, fly, and leave me to my fate. 

Con. Then, as 1 hope Heaven’s mercy on my soul ? 
We fly, or fall, together — live or die ! 

All words are vain,— no power of prayer shall inov^ 
\ot e'en thy imprecaiioiis on iny head, [me ; 

'■!» dl fnmo rm* fmm mv dviiig fiiend and 



Alw. O ! cruel conflict !<-6hnll he perish thus^ 

A victim for my sake !— by Heaven ! 1 hear ' 

The sound of footsteps — a moment, and he dies ! — 
Conrad ! thou hast conquered— lead me where thoi 
wilt. 

Con. Saving thee, 

'^"here^s yet a hope for liberty and Poland ! 

[Conrad enters me secret passive — Aiasco prqtares to 
JhlUno him ; when half within it, he starts^ on hear- 
ing Amaniha's voice at the prison door. 

Alas. Hark ! 

[Conrad mdeavonrs to draw him into the passage. 
Aman. (without.) Sir, 1 claim to sec the Count 
Aiasco. 

Alps. It is her voice->by Heaven ! it is her voice ! 
Hold off! — away ! — to save a Uiousand lives, 
f would not lose this moment with Amantha. 

[BreaJes from Conrad^ who closes the entrance, exclu- 
ding himself from the dungeon. 


Amantha enters, attended by an officer. 

Aman. Sir, I am his wife — our sorrows need no 
witness. * 

Officer. Madam, 1 dare not leave you with the 
prisoner ; 

But 1 will so recede a.s not to offend ;.oiJ. 

[He retires behind one of the projections of the dun- 
geon. 

Alas. My wife !— my angel wife ! 

[They rush into each others arms. 
Aman. Alas ! niy husband ! 

Alas. Still let m^ clasp thee to this throbiiing heart, 
And breathe my soul in sigbe and blessings on Uiee ! 

Aman. O misery, mixed of transport and despair ! 
And must w'C part ? for ever — ever part ? 

Is this the end of such a life as thine ! — 

Of buch a love as ours ? But I shall soon 
Rejoin Ihce— iu the grave ! 
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'Was. At what a price, my country ! have I eougl 
.Tolvve thy cause ! 

Amm., Forgive thee ! ** God of truth 1 wc 
most base — 

Unworthy of thy love^could I complain 

That thou hast loved thy country. No ; Uiough lost* 

In thy disaster wreck'd, witli all our hopes, 

I blamb thee not ; for sure the cause was good 
That claim’d Alasco's sword. 

Alas. ' The best that man 

Can live or die to serve. 

Aman. O ! had our lot been fixed in calmer times, 
Or placed in scenes where no rude broils invade 
Life’s tranquil course— where hearts might love a 
peace, 

And homes be happy ! 

Alas. This world’s a scene 

Where man’s the sport of bhance, and fortune plays 
Cross-purposes with virtqp. Blindly judged. 

Our noblest actions hang on their events, 

In doubtful equipoise ’twixt fame and infamy. 

E’en in thy eyes, if 1 am not now a traitor, 

It is thy love acqpits me, my Amantha ! 

Aman. O ! thou art all my soul conceives of virtue. 
I judged not questions foreign to my sex. 

But still my heart 

Took part with my Alasco ; when he spoke. 

Not e’en a father’s influence could prevail, ■ 

Though oflf in wrath he warn’d me of thy ruin. 

AIm. He has himself fuMlled liis own prediction. 
Aman. O ! cruel truth ! But curse him not, Alasco. 
Alas. Curse him ! Amantlia ! Heaven so deal with 
me. 

As I forgive and hold him in all reverence. 

What he thought duty he has bravely done. 

Aman. Generous spirit! 

He trusted to his credit for thy safety ; 

E’en now he si\es his sovereign in thy cause. 
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And my heart tells me, there 

** Oh ? God !” wliat means 
bell? 

Why trembles my Amantha? ’Tis but the 
clock 

That strikes thy feverish car, and seems more solemn,. 
t Only as more mark’d. 

Aman. I — hope so — [BeU again. 

. Ha! again! 

It is the tongue of death, that strikes upon 
My heart, announcing murder — misery — madness! 

[Bell lolls again. 

Oh ! dismal— dismal sound ! — I gasp with fear 
And horror. 

Swarts. {peaking mihaut.) Guard, bring forth the 
prisoner. 

Aman. Oh! 

Alas. Now, now, l)e firm,^win spirit of my soul ! 
[£n<er iufo of the ^ard—tl^ frst, on seeing Amanthay 
hesiiatesy and addresses Alasco. 

Chiard. My Lord — 

AUis. {waving his hand.) I undc^'ftand — ’tis some^ 
Avliat sudden — 

Aman. Oh ! iny poor husband ! 

Alas But [’in ready. 

Aman. Ready ! 

What ! for the slaughter ! merciless monsters ! no ! 
Thou shalt not go, Alasco — while I have life, 

Thou shalt not ! Sir ! — some dire mistakc'-my father — 
’Tis not— -’tis not yet time— burst<-burst, my heart. 

Or give my anguish utterance ] 

[The guards advance to seize Alasco. 
Barbarians, hold ! 

Hold off your cruel hands ! Oh ! drag him not 
To death, with such inhuman haste, nor dash 
yhe cup of mercy from him ! 

Susarts. (entering.) Who is it dare^v 


is yet a hope, r 

[Tlie castle he}f.1fiUsn 
that bell? that r dreadful 
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i\|j^umf)tuous, lo oljstruct the course of justice f 
give way ! 

\Swanisljurg attempts to remove AmmUha—Alasco 
breaks from the gaarJSf and throws him qjff\ with 
violence. 

Aim. Ruffian ! know your distance ; 

Plant here your fangs, but dare not to profane 
The angel form of innocence in sorrow ! 

Swarts. Insolent traitor ! — But my sword shall not* 
Anticipate the scaffold — Drag him hence ! 

A man. O ! as you hope for mercy in that hourt 
When all who are merciless shall plead in vain, 

Grant some small respite— on my knees \ beg — 

But one short hour of grace ! — We yet have hopes — 

Oh ! blast ihem not— but think tlie fatal stroke 
Is murder, when it intercepts a pardon. 

Sv)arts. Pardon ! by Heaven I the word has spurred 
my vengeance—^ L 

Off with him instantly ! 

Aman. ^ Inhuman wretch ! 

On me too glut thy rage. — You shall not part us! 

Tear limb from limb — I will not quit my nu^and. 
Alasco ! — my Alasco ! — hold me — hold me fast!— 
“Oh! God oPinercy !” — Murder! oK! iny husband! 
{Thej/drag h'm off\A7nan1ha clinging to himtiU he 
is forced from her, and she sinks senseless to the 
ground. 

[Exeunt Swartsburg and guards, wilh Alasco. 

\ Conrad cautiously draws back the stoTU which conceals 
the secret passage, and looking round anxiously, 
enUrs the dungeon. 

Con. Again all still. — Alasco ! Count Alasco ! 

Ha ! he answers not; [adoancing.) niy heart misgives . 
me. 

Oh ! Heaven ! Amanlha stretched upon the earth, ; 
And her Alasco gone ! then all is over ! 

•The sounds I heard were faithful to their purport. 

Poor child of sorrow, that dost look in death. 




As one that sleeps !—I envy thee.«"Sbe stirs — « 

She breathes again ! ^ ^ 

lAmanthOf reviving, raises herself a tittle fygpa me 
ground, 

Aman. I have had aiioUier dream, 

ASoie dreadful than before. Ha ! where am 1 ! 

Awftke ? Oh ! God ! there is no delusion here — 

This is substantial horror ! 

*Cton, Better far, 

Thou hadst not waked, sweet lady, in this world ! 
Aman, (starts, on seeing Conrad.) Art thou a 
murderer ? fix thy dagger here ! 

'Twill bo a stroke of mercy, and atone 
For darker deeds. For pity's sake, one blow ! 

One blow dealt here, on this hot, throbbing brow ! 

To Aoe the pent up agony within, 

And let It flame to frenzy ! 

dm. She tinmans me ! 

Alas ! alas ! then dost thou not know Conrad I 
Aman. Ha ! Conrad ! — ^knoW thee ! yes — ^he loved 
thee well — 

Const thou too live, like me, altho' we've lost him ? 

Ye heavens ! — sure hearts grow hard. Oh, Conrad, 
Conrad ! 

They’ve tom him from my arms — thy frlrnd— thy 
master ! — 

Gone — gone for ever ! 

Cbn. ’Tis vain to tug with fate ; 

A moment more had saved him. 

Aman. Saved him ! 

Cm. • Yes ! 

By Jerome’s means, I traced yon secret passage 
To the prison — found here my unhappy friend — 

And from his noble roirit wrung, at last. 

His slo\r consent to fly — when-^ ! sad chance ! 

K’en on the veiae of f^doni — half within 
Th’ asqrlum of his safety-^he heard thy voice-* 
Jinked back resistless from my eager grasp. 
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.^man. Perished for his love to his Amaiitba ! ' , 
IVeVurdered him !—'tis I—’tis 1 have murdered him'l 
'Oh iTijsery, misery !— was there need of this ! 

Of thi^ast blow to crush me ! — 

Crawls there a wretch upon tills suffering earth, 

.So lost — so cursed as 1 am ! 

[A shout is heard from without. 
. Hark .'—that shout ! — 

The fatal blow is struck !— ** Oh God ! oh God •' 

1 see the ghastly visage held aloft 1 

It smiles on poor Ainantha — ’tho she killed him ! 

A moment’s breatjh ! [l^okiitff eagerly around. 

Are there no means ! 

[Seeing Malinski*s dagger. 

Kind chance ! 

The best !— 

[Snatching up the dagger. 
Thus, thuS| Alasco ! I avenge 
And follow thee! . 

[S/afrs herseft andtfalls into the arms of Conrad. 
Con, O ! fatal— fatal rashness ! 

[A shout is heard, and rush effootsUps. 
Enter JValsmgham, Alasco, Jerome, Officers, and 
guards. 

Wal. Where is my child ?— rejoice for thy Alasco ! 
Pardon for him, and amnesty to all ! 

[Amantha starts Jrom Conrad's arms, drops an her 
knee, clasps her hands, and exclaims 
Aman. Thanks !— thanks !— kind heaven ! thou’st 
left me life to hear it*! 

Alas. Oh ! my lov’d Amantha !— ha ! pale— quite 
pale — 

And blood upon thy breast— Oh ! deed of horror ! 

IVal. O ! my fbrboding fears !— my child, my child . 
Alas. Speak, Conrad !— apeak— although you blast 
me. 

Aman. Alas ! 

I’ve been too basiy— take me, loved Alasco ! 
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Ih thy dear arms— I yet have strength to bejir 
One last embrace — my husband !--bo\v 1 have 
thee, 

liCt this sad moment prove ! — 

Alas. My hapless wife ! — 

Aman. Now lay me gently down ; — to see thee 
dragged 

To slaughter, was too much for poor Amantha. 

I Almighty Being .* O I pardon, that 1 rush 
Unbidden thus before thee! — Cruel fate ! 

A cniel fate has followed us, and marked 
At last its victim. Where is ray j)oor father ? 

JV »/. Sweet sufferer ! here. 

Aman. Thy hand — thy hand, my father ? 

[S/ie Joins his hand to Alasco's. 
Thine too, my husband — formy sake, live friends! 
Forget these horrid broils — that make sad hearts ! 

And, oh ! Alasco ! let thy love sustain 
The good old man — thro’ tins hard trial — Oh ! 

I sink — 1 sink — how all thinjje fiide ! — what light ! 

Ha ! — my mother ! — thou art come for thy poor child. 
Quick, quick, Alasco ! — she waits — \vc must awiw — 
Oh I qh ! my husband ! — [DiV.f. 

fi^l. My child I — niy’ohild ! — 

Oh I wretched father I desolate old man ! — 

Yield — yieltl thee, Wulsiiiglmm ! — 

Thy honour’s all that’s left thee ! 

[Falls into the aims of the attendants. 
Jtr. This sad scene 

O’erwhelrns him — haste and hear him to the air. 

r Watsingham is borne q/f. 
Alas, (who had remained gazing on the body of 
Amantha.) And art thou dead, Amantha ! 
dead — quite dead ! 

Oh ! gentle spirit ! — sweet victim of thy love ! — 

Hast thou then bled for me ’ — for me ! — I’m mnv 
Absolv’d all duties — loosed from evciy tie — 

As free, as misery and despair ran make m'* ? 
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is the bloody point that searched^thy hea^ — 

• [taking ap the daggtr , 

The flyest — tendcrest heart !— 700 words — no wordsjj!— » 
There are no words ! — no tears, — for woes like mfiie. 
Let me then weep in blood ! 

[Attempta to stab himself— Jeroma and Conrad 
prevent him — Conrad seizing his arm. 

Con. O I noble fViend ! 

Forbear, or first strike here — 

Jer. Heaven shield my son ! 

Alas, (breaking from Conradi and holding vp the 
dagger.) As you regard yoor lives, inolest'me 
not ! — 

For Pm a desperate man, that frenzy graples with. 
Think you, the dagger and the bowl removed, 

With every mortal inea^lis the wretch resorts to, , , 
That you nan prison life in this frail mansion ! 

Oh I no — no, no ! — • 

There is a point at which the heart will break. 

And f have reached itf*>— yes, this friendly steel 
But saves some useless pangs. — Had she — there cold ; 
Had slie remained to bless me — for her sake, 

I might have lived — and writhed through some sad 
year^, 

A pardoned slave ! — ** in shackles, with my countiy.** 
But now ! — 

Life’s load w'cre insupportable to sense. 

Thus, then, I shake the loathsome burden off, 

-And fly to my Amantha! — 

[f^tabs himself, and falls on the body 
of Amantha. 
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INKLE AND FARICO: 

ANormui, 

IN THREE ACTS, v 

BY GEORGE COIiMAN, ESQ. 
.Correctly given, as perfonned at the Theatres Koyal. 
WITH REMARKS, 



REMARKS. 


The great success of this- opera in ey«fy 
theatre of the kingdom, sinepits first repreai^- 
tation at the Haymarket^ is justified by its real, 
merit. The dialogue is not a collection of tritd ; 
common-places, to connect the music ; but is ^ 
replete with taste, judigment, and manly feel- 
ing: — the allusions to ^slavery (now so nobly 
abolished] corre^ond with every British, every 
liberal, mind* The mal-a-propos offer of Inkle 
to sell his^Yarico to Sir Christopher, is an ad-,, 
inirablc incidci^t ; and indeed all the characters 
are so forcibly drawn, tliat tlie most trifling part 
ifi'^cffective. 

The pathetic story of Tnkle and Yarico first 
attracted sympatlw, from the narrative of Mr. 
Addison, in tne Spectator: to that affecting 
story, Mr. Colman was indebted only for the 
cold, calculating, Inkle; and the'gentle, afftc- 
tionate Yarico : — the rest of the characters and 
the dcvclopemcnt of the story are the offspring 
of his abundant invention- 
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ACT THE FIRST. 


SCENE I. 


AN AMCltlCAN FOHf-il. 

Jled (i/khout,) Hill! ho! ho! 

Trudg e. {wUh out. ) lifp! hollo! ho!-Hip!,- 
Knier Medium mid Trudge. 

Med, Pvshaw ! its only wasting time and breath, 
Rdwlin^ \NonU neivinde him to budge a bit faster. 
Things are al> altered now; anrff whatever weight it 
may iiave in 'ioine places, bawling, it seems, don’t go 
fir argiuneiit here. Plague oift ! we arc now in the 
wilds of America. 

Trudge. Hip, hillio— ho — hi! — 

Med>. Hold your tongue, yon blockhead,' or — 
Trudge. T.ur(l ! sir, if tny master makes no more 
haste, we shall all be put to sw'ord by ihc knives of the 
natives, t’ln luld they take off heads like hats, and 
hang ’em on pegs in their parlours. Mercy on us! 
niv bead aches with the vciy thoughts of it. Holo ! 
Mr. Inkle I master ; holo ! 

Med. Hoad aches! zounds, so docs mine with your 
coj^foiinded bawling. It’s enough to bring all the na< 
fives about us ; and we siiall beLtilpped and plundered 
in a minute, 
vor MV 



IXKU: AND YARIC U, 




A\' 


r 


Trudge. Ayr.; stripping is the llrst thing ihiiT 
happen to ns; for they seem to he wotnlly 
wardrobe. 1 myself saw three, at a distance, wilii less 
clothes than 1 have when I get out beil : all dancing 
about in black buff ; just like Adam in mourning. 

This is to have to flo witii a scliemer ! a fel- 
low risques Iiis life, for a eluince of advancing liis 
interest.— Always advantage in view ! ir 3 dng, iiere, to 
make discoveries that may promote his profit in Eng- 
land. Another Botany Buy S(dieme, inayliap. Nothing 
else could induce hiiri to quit our loraging party, from 
the ship ; when he knows every iniiahitiint h('re i.> not 
only as black as a pepper-corn, but ns iiot into the 
bargain— and 1, bke a tool, to follow him ! and then 
to lot him loiter behind. VViiy, nephew ! why, Jnklc. 

[ca/b>ig*. 

Trudge, Why, Inkle — WolU only to sec the differ- 
ence of men ! heVl have thoudit it very hard, now, if 
1 had let him call so often altot me. Ah ! 1 wish ho 
was calling after me now, in the old jog-trot way, 
again. What a fool was I, to leave I.onrlon for foreign 
parts! — That ever I .should leave Thremlneedlc-slrect, 
To tlircad an American forc'-t, wlicrc a ftian's as soon 
lost as a needle in a bottle of hay ! 

Med. Patience, Trudge ! patience ! if wc once re- 
cover the ship — 

Trudge. Lonl, sir, I shall never recover what 1 
have lost in ciomiiig abroad. WMien my master and I 
W(!rc ill London, 1 bad such a nioctal snug birth of it ! 
why, 1 was factotum. 

Med. Factotum to a young merchant is no such 
.sinecure, neither. 

Trudge. But then the honour of it. Think of that, 
sir; to be clerk as well as own man. Only consider. 
You find very few city clerks made out of a man, now- 
a-days. To be king of the countiug-houFo, as well, as 
lord of the bPd-chamlJCr. Ah ! if 1 had him but nd^ 
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Mi*^e little Hresiinp; room bcliinri the oflicc ; tying hi> 
hai^witJi a bit of n'd tape, as usual. 

Meil. Ves, or writing an invoice with lamp-black, 
atid shining his shoes with an ink bottle, as usual, yon 
blundering blockhead ! 

T-mdge. Oil ! if I was but brushing the accounts, or 
casting up the coats ! mercy on us ! what’s thal.^ • 
Med. That! what.^* 

Tntdge. Did’nt you hear a noise i’ 

Med. Y — cs — hut — hush! Oh, liCtUeiis he praK'd ! 
here he is at last. 

Kiittr Inlk. 

Now nephew ? 

Inkle So, Mi jMciliiim. 

Med ZoimrU, one would think, by your ronfoundi:d 
eoiiiposuio, that you were w'alking in St. James’s Tark, 
instead of an American'Korcst , and that all the beasts 
weie nothing but gotu ••company. I’lic liollow trees, 
here, cent ly boxes, and tlie lions in ’em soldiers; the 
jackall.s, eomncis, the crocodile*., line women; and 
the. haiiooiis, hcai.s. What the jilaguc made you loiter 
so long f 0 
Jnkle. Rellcction. 

Med, s<i I ^ho^lld think ; reflection generally comes 
lagging hehiiul. Wlial, M'leinmg, I suppose; ncvei 

2 uiet. Ai ji again, ell. what a happy tiadcr is your 
\thcr, to have so priidont a 'Oii fir a juirtncr ! why, 
you are tlie carefulle.st Co. in llie whole city. Never 
losing sigiit of tlie m.i.n rliance: and tlial’a the reason, 
jierhaps, you lost sight of ii.s, heie, on tlie. main of 
America. 

fnkle. Right, Mr. Medium. Arithinclic, I own, has 
been the mean's of our partm., at present. 

IWudge. Ila ! a sum in division^ I reckon, (aside. 
Med. And pray, if I may be so bold, what mighty 
scxibme has just temptcfl you to employ your head, 
when you ouglit to make use of your heels ? 

Jnkk. ,M\ heels! here’s pretty doctrine ! do vmi 
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think I tm\H nicrt'ly inotinn ^ u line expend vcnjur 
tor i\ tradfr, iriily. What, would you have a iii&n vif 
bi’MuehS ronie aljioad, hcanipci exlraiaj^autlv here and 
ihorc and every where, then jeluni hninft, ainl have 
iiolhiuj' to tell, hot that he has i^een here and thcjv 
and everywhere? ’‘•tlearh, sir, would 3'f)u have inc 
liar^el like n lord ^ ■rjavrdlmf^, imrle, wa'i always in- 
tended fnrdrnjnoveinent ; and nnproveinrnt is an' ad- 
vautd'ic; and n lvant.oje is profit, .rod profit is Kain. 
Which, in the travrllni.! tiaiT-lrifion ofa li.id(‘i\ means, 
lliat jou sliould limn every adxanUrsn rrf improving 
your pio^'l I 1 m\<‘ heen conipating the laiul, here, 
with that ot on* own countrv. 

J\Itd. And yon fiml il like a good deal of the land 
of om own country— cursedly encnmherrd with hhick 
legs, I take it. 

/nkl . And ruleululing liowtinich it might be made 
to produce by tire acre. v 

Med. Youvveic? 

Inkl^. Y'es, 1 was proceeding algrdrrairally upon 
the subject. 

Midi Indeed ! 

\nd just about extracting the sijuai'C root. 

M d Hum ! 

[nkit I was thinking too, if so many natives conld 
be caught, how nrneli they might letch at the West 
Indian niarkets 

Med 'Vow let me ask yon a ijuesfion or two, young 
canuihai catcher, il you please. 

inkk Well. 

M»'d Aren’t w’o hound for llarhadoes; partly to 
trade, but chiefly to carry home the daughter of the go- 
vernor, i?ir (Christopher (.lurry, who has till now been 
under your father's care, in Thrcndneedle streel, for 
polite English education. 

InJclc. (iianted. 

M^’d. And jpn’t il determined, between the old folks 
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^you are to nuiiry Narcisssa a.s soou as we get there ? 
^kle. A hxed thing. 

J)Ied. Then what the devil do you do here, hunting 
old hairy negroes, when yon ought to he ogling a fine 
girl 111 the ship ? Algelna, too ! you’ll have other things 
to think of wnen you are married, J promise you. A 
plodding fellow’s head, in tlie liands of a young wife, 
liHt? a hoy’s slate after school, soon gets all it.s aritlfme- 
fic wiped oft: and then it appears in it" true simple 
state ; dark, empty, and boiiiui in wood. Master Inkle. 

Inkle i\ot m a inatUi of this kniil. Why, it’s a ta- 
ble of interest from hegmiihig toen<l, old Medium. 

JleJ \\ ell, wril, this no time to talk. Who 
knows hut, instead of -ailing to a ved(lm», we may 
get cut up, ht'ie, for a vied<lmi; diniM*i tos*>od up for a 
dingy duke ]ierl aps, oi slewed down jor a black haro- 
nci, or oat r.iw’ ii) an mkv coinu oner.^ 

Jfiklf Win Slue, \(yi aien't all a id ? 
jMed \M)o, 1 aiiaid I ha’ ha I ha’ no, not I! 
what the .leuce should ) be aliaid of' thank heaven, 1 
hate d cl.sn c awieuce and need not he airaid of any 
thill'!, A -conndiol mij.ht not ho i|ii.ic so eabv on such 
ail occasion , Im it’s the pint oi an hoiu\‘«t man not to 
Jieliave like a icoundiel ] inner liehav ed like a scoim- 
drel— loi which leanni 1 am an honest man, >ou know. 
But come - 1 hati' to boa-t of ni\ tioorl ijualities. 

Inkle. Slow and "iMe, iiiy goorl, vitiious. Mr. Me- 
dium ! our companions can he hiit half a mile before 
us : and, il we do hut double tiicir steps, wc shall 
overtake ’em at one mile’s end, hy all the powers of 
arithmetic. 

MeJ. Oh, curse your arithmetic ! how arc we to find 
our way ? 

InkU. That, uncle, must bo left to the doctrine of 
1 hanccs. 
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SCENE II. AXWnLR PART OK THE FOREST. — A SH^^AT 
ANCHOR IN THE BAT, AT A SMALL DISTANCE. 

Kilter Hailors and Male^ as reluming Jrom foraging. 

Mate. Come, coinc, bear a hand, niy lads. Tbo’f 
tbi/^bay is just under our bowsprits, it will take a 
damned deal of tripping to come at it — there's hardly 
any steering clear of the rocks here But do we mus- 
ter all hanils? all right, think yc? 

Sail. All to a man — besides yourself, and a mon- 
key — the three land lubbers, that edged away in the 
morning, goes for nothing, you know — they’re all dead 
may-hap, by this 

■ JMate Dead ! you be — why, the v’ re friends of the 
captain . and, if not brought sai'e aboard to-night, you 
may all chance to have a salt eel for your .supper — that's 
all— Moreover, the young plodding spark, he with the 
grave, foul-weather face, there, is to man the tight lit- 
tle frigate. Miss Varcissa. what il'ye call her, that is 
bound with us for 'larbadocs. Hot 'em for not keep- 
ing under way, I say ! but come, let’s sec if a song 
will bring 'em too Let's have a full chorus to the 
good merchant ship, the Achilles, that'.s wrote by our 
Captain. 

The Achilles, though christen’d good ship, 'tis surmis’d, 
From that old mail of war, great Achilles, so pri/.'d, 
Was he, like our vessel, pray, fairly babtiz'd f 
Ti tol lol, Acc. 

Poets sung that Achilles — if now, they've an itch 
To sing thiSy future ages may know which is which ; 
And that one rode in Greece — and the other in pitch. 

What tho' but a merchant ship — sure our supplies- 
^W your men of war’s gain in a lottery lie.«. 
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liow blunk they all look, when they can't get a 
% prize ! 

What arc all their line names ? when no rhino’s behind, 
The Intrepid, and Lion, look sheepish, you’ll find ; 
Whilst, alas ! the poor ^Eulus can’t raise the wind ! 

Then Ihc Thunderer’s dumb ; out of tune the Orplicas ; 
The Ceres has notiiing at all to produce; 

And the Kagle, 1 wairant you, looks like a goose. 

But wo merchant lads, tho’ the foe we can’t maul. 

Nor are fmid, like fine king-ships, to fight at a call. 
Why wc pay ourbclvcs well, without fighting at all. 

1st Sail Avast! look u-hcad there. Here they come, 
chased by a fii^ct of black devils. 

Midsh. And the devil a fire have I to give ’em. Wo 
han’t a grain of powder left. W hat must we do, lad ^ 
2nd Sdit. Do ? sheer olf. to be sure. 

Jilt. Come, bear a liand, Master Marlinspike ! 
Midsh. (reluctanlly) Well, il 1 must, 1 must (going 
to the otfu;r fide and hallooing to InkU^ ^"C.) Yoho, 
lubbers ! crowd all the sail you can, d’ye mind me I [ex\ 
KnUf Medium, running, as pursued hy the Blacks. 
Med. Nephew ! 'I'ludge ! run — scamper ! scour — ■ 
fiy ! zounds, what harm did 1 ever do, to be hunted to 
death hy a pack of blood-houiids? why, licphcw ! Oh, 
confound your long sums in arithmetic ! I’ll take caro 
of myself; and if wo must have any arithmetic, dot and 
cany one for my money. [runs oJJ\ 

Knkr Inkle and Trudge, hastily. 

Trudge. Oh! that ever I w’as born, to leave* pen, 
ink, and powder, for this! 

Inkle, i'rudgu, how iar arc the sailors Ircforc usr 
..^Vrudge. I’ll run and sec, sir, directly. 

inkle. Blockhead, conic here. The iavagesareclo^ 
noon n's; we .'drall v.JU’p be able lo otr |mju. 
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Get hehinrl this tuft of tiecs ivilh me; they’ll pass uj*. 
and wc may then recover our ^hil) with safety. 

Tntdge. (going behind.) Oli! Threadncedle*stiect, 
Thread ! — 

Inkle. Peace. 

Trudge, (hiding.) — ncrdlc-slrcct. 

I They hide behind frees. JSlaiiifes cross. Jifter 
*■ a hmg jnivscy Inkle looks from the trees, 

fnkle. Trudge. 

Tt'udge. Sir. [m a whisper. 

Inkle. Are they iill gone by ^ 

Tmdge. Won’t 3^011 im>k aiul hco.'^ 

Inkle (looking 'nmnd.) So, all’h ^afe at hist, (coming 
fonoard.) i\nllun^:l^ke polic3 in these cases; but you’d 
have Kill oji, like a booby ' A tiee, 1 faiic), you’ll find, 
in future, the best rosoiucc in a hot pmsust 

Trudge. Oh, charming! It’s a retreat lor a king, sir. 
Mr Medium, however, has not got up jn it, 3mur un- 
cle, sir, has run on like a hoohv; and has got up with 
our parly by thi.s time, I take if who arc now’ most 
likely at the shore. But what are w'e to do next, sirf 
Inkle. Ret onnoilre a litilc, and then proceed. 
Trudge. Then piay, sii, proceed to reconnoitre ; for, 
the sooner the better. 

Inkle. Then look out, d’ye hear, and tell me if you 
discover any danger. 

Trudge Y — yo — s —yes ; hut — \trcmhlhig. 

Inkle. Well, is tne coast clear ? 

Trudge. Eh ! Oh lord ! — Clear ? (rvhhing his eyes) 
©h dear ! oh dear ! the coast will soon he clear enough 
now, I promise you — the ship is under sail, sir ! 

Inkle. Confusion! my property carried off in tlie 
▼essel. 

Trudge. All, all, sir, except me. 

Inkle. They may report me liead, peiiiaps; and 
dispose of iny property at the next island. 

under sail. 

Trvdge. Ah ! there thev go. fu gvn fired' 
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, Thq/ will fie the last report we shall over hear from 
’em, I’ll, afraid. — Thai’s as much as to say, goo5 by 
to ye. x\nd here we are left — two fine, full-grown 
babes in the wood ! 

hikk. What an ill-tiiiicd accident ! just too, when 
.my speedy union with Narcjssa, at Haibad«)es, would 
so niiicli advance my interests. Something must be 
hit upon, and speedily ; but what resource.** « 

\thinking. 

Trudge. The old one —a tree, sir — ’ti« all we havtJ 
for it now What Avould I give, now, to be perchetl 
upon a high stool, with our brown desk squeezed into 
the pit of my stomach — scribbling away an old pa»x:h- 
meiitl — lUit all my icd ink w ill be spilt by an old black 
pill of a negro. 

A voyage over seas had npl enter’d my head, 

Had F known but on whicJi side to butter my bread. 
Heigho ! sure I * -for hungfir nmsl <lie ! 

I’ve, sail’d, like a booby ; come here in a squall. 

Where, alas ; there’s no bread to be butter’d at all ! 
Oho ! I’m a teirible booby ! 

Oh, a ’^ad booby ain I 

In London, what gay < liop-hoiise signs in the street 1 
But thc^oniy sign iicie, i.s of nothing to eat. 

Heigho ! that I lor liunger .shouki die ! . 

My mutton’s all lost ; I’m a poor staiving clf; 

And for all the world like a lost mutton ihyself. 

Oho ! 1 shall die a lost mutton ! 

Oh, what a lost mutton am 1 ! 

For a neat slice of beef, I could roar like a bull; * 
And my stomach’s so empty, my heart is quite full. 
Ilcigho ! that f — for hunger should die ! 

But grave without meat, I must here meet my grave. 
For my baron, I fancy, 1 never shall save. 



14 


INKLi: AND YARICO, 


Oho ! I shall ne’er save my bacon ! , 

1 can’t save my bacon, not I ! 

Tmdge. Hum! I was thinking 1 was thinking, 

sir— if so many natives could be caught, how mucli 
they might fetch at the West India markets ! 

Jnklt. Scoundrel! is this a time to jest ? 

« Trudge. No, faith, sir ! hunger is too sharp to be 
jested with. As for me, I shall starve for want of food. 
Now you may meet a luckier fate : you arc able to ex- 
tract the square root, sir; and that’s the very best pro- 
vision you can find here to live upon. But I — [run'se 
ai a distance] Mercy on us ! here they come again. 

Inkle. Confusion ! deserted on one side, and pressed ' 
on the other, which way shall I turn ? — This cavern 
may prove a safe retreat to us for the present. I’ll enter,* 
cost what it will. 

Trudge. Oh ! Lord ! no,^don’t, don’t — We shall pay * 
too dear for our lodging, depend on’t. 

Inkle. This is no time for debating. You are at tlie 
nioutli of it : lead the way, Trudge. 

2'rudge. What ! go in before your honour ! I know 
my place lietter, 1 assure you. — 1 lAight walk into 
more mouths than one, perhaps. [nnVe. 

Inkle. Coward ! then fallow me. [noise again. 

Trudge. I mu.st, sir; Imiist! Ah Trudge, iTrudgef 
what a damned hole are you getting into ! [exeunt. 


SfJENE. HI. — A CAVE, DlvtOR.m’D WITH SKINS OF W'Jl U 
BEASTS, FEATIIEHS, &C. A RUDE KIND OF CURTAIN, 
l^R TO AN INNER FART. 

Ilhter Inkle and Trudge, from the mouth of the cavern-. 

'Trudge. W’hy, sir! you must be mad to go any 
iltrthcr. 

JbiAr/& So far, at least, we htive proceeded with 
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jty. Ha ! nit bail specimen of savage elegance. These 
ornameipts would be worth something in England. — 
We have little to fear here, 1 hope : this cave rather 
bears the pleasing face of a profitable adventure. 

Trudge. Very likely, sir ; but, for a pleasing face, 
it has the cursed’st ugly mouth 1 ever saw in my life, 
ifow do, .sir, make off as fast as you can. If we once 
get clearer the natives* houses, we have little to fear 
from the lions and leopards ; for, by the appearance of 
their parlours, they sceui to have killed all the wild 
beasts in the countiy. Now pray, do, my good master, 
take iny advice and run away 

fnkU. Rascal ! talk again of goiug out, and PIl ilea 
you alive. 

Trudge. That’s just what 1 expect for coming in. — 
AU that enter here appear to liavc had their skin stript 
over their cars ; and ouis will be kept forcuriositics-Wo 
shall stand here, stuffed, for a couple of white wonders. 

Inkle. This cm tain sceinS to lead to another apart- 
ment : I’ll draw it. 

Trudge. No, no, no, don’t; don’t. We may bu 
called to account for disturbing the company : you 
may get a ciirtain lecture, perJiaps, sir. 

inkJe. Peace, booby, and stand on your guard. 

Trudge Ob ! what will become of us ! some grim, 
sevGn-£)oi fellow ready to scalp us. 

IMe. By heaven ! a woman ! 

[Yuricoand iVtmski discovered askep. 

Trudge. A woman ! \asidc\ — [loud.] But let hiiii 
come on ; I’m ready — dam’rne, 1 don’t fear facing the 
devil himself— Faith, it is a woman— first asleep, too. 

Inkle. And beautiful as an angel 1 

Trudge. And, egad ! there seems to be a nice, little.*, 
plump, bit in the corner ; only she’s an angel of rather 
darker sort. 

I»kte, Husli ! keep back — she wakes. 

r Yarico corner forward — InkU and Trudge 
retire to the opposite sides of the scene\ 
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Yarico. When the chase of day is clone, 

And the shaggy lion’s skin, 

Whicli, for us, our warriors win, 

Decks our cells, at set of sun? 

Worn with toil, with sleep ojiprest, 

I press rny niobsy bed, and sink to rest. 

Then, once more I see our train, 

With all cuir chase renew’d again : 

Once more, *tis day. 

Once more, our prey 

Gnashes his angry teeth, and foams in vain. 
Again, in sullen haste, he ihes, 

Ta’en in the tod, again he licis, 

Again he roars — and, in my slumbers, dies. 

Inkle. Our language ! 

Trudge. Zounds, she has thrown me into a cold 
sweat. 

Yoi'ivo. Hark! I heard a noise! W’owski, awake ! 
whence can it it proceed! 

[uSAc wakes U’mvski, and they both come 
forward — Yarh'o tow ards Inkle ; 

ff’mvski towards Trugt. 
Var. Ah ! what form is this ^ — are yon a man } 
Inkle. True tle.sh and blood, my charming heathen, 
1 promise ^ou. 

Yar. What haiincmy in his voice ! what a shape! 

How fair his skin too ! [gfveing.] 

Trudge. This must be a lady of quality, by her 
staring. 

Yar. Say, stranger, whence come you ? 

' Inkle. From a far distant island ; driven on this 
coast by distress, and deserted by my companions. 

Yar. And do you know the danger that surrounds 
you here ^ our woods are filled with beasts of prey — 

iny countrymen, loo (yet, I think they could’nt 

fmd the heart) might kill you. It would be a. 
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.j)iiy if you ftll in ihcir way 1 think I should weep 

if yoiriiunin to any harm. 

Trud^t. O lio ! it's lime, 1 see, to begin making in- 
irrcst with the ciiainbci'inaid. [takes IVowski apart. 

filkU. How wild and beautiful ! sure, there's magic 
in her sha}ie, and she has nvcltcd me to llie place. 
Hut where shall I look for safety ? let me fly, and 
avoid my death. 

Yar. Oh ! no — But [rt.9 if puzzjcil] w’cll then, 

die stranger, hut, dfm’t ilepart. But J will try to 

prcsoivc you ; and if you are killed, Yarico must die 
too ! V et, 'ti . I alone can save you : your death is 
certain without niy assistance; and indeed, indeed, 
you shall not xsaut il. 

Inkle My kind V arico ! what means, then, must be 
used tor my safety ^ 

Yar. My rave must conceal you: none enter it, 
since my father was slain* m battle. 1 will bring you 
food by day, then lead youfo our unfrequented groves, 
by moonlight, to listen to the nightengale. if you 
should sleep, I'll watch you, and wake you when 
there's danger. 

Jnkl€. (leiierftis maid ! then, to you I will owe iny 
life ; and wliilsl it lasts, nothing shall part us. 

Yar. And shan't it, shan't il it imiecd t 

Jnkle. No, my V arico? for, when an opportunity 
otfers to return to iiiy country, you shall be my com* 
panion. 

Yar. What ! cross the seas ! 

Jnkle. Yes. Help rnc to discover a vessel, and you 
sliall enjoy wonders— A ou shall he decked in silks, my 
brave maid, and have a house drawn with horses to 
car^ you • 

Yor. Nay, do not laugh at me — but is it so ? 

JnJcle. It is, indeed ! 

Yar. Oh, wonder ! 1 wish niy countrywomen coiilrl 
sec me But won't your warriors kill us ? 

Inkle. No, our onW danger, on land, i** here. 
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Yar. Then let ns retire further into the rave, ^onic 
- --3'onr safety is in my kee|iiii;;. 

Inklf. I follow you — Yet, ran you run some risquo 
in following me ? 

ruJhT. 

fnkle. O say, simple maid, have you form’d any notion 
Of all the riule dangers in crossing the ocean ? 
When winds whistle shrilly, ah ! won’t they re- 
mind J’OO, 

To sigh, with regret, for the grot left bchiinl 
you ? 

IVir. Ah ! no, 1 could follow, and sail the world over, 
Nor think of my grot, when 1 look at my lover ! 
The winds which blow round us, your arms for 
niy pillow, 

Will lull us to sleep, whilst we’er rock’d by each 
billow. 

Hath. O say then, my true love, we never will sunder, 
Nor shrink from the tempest, nor dread the big 
thunder ; 

While constant, w-e’ll laugh at all changes of 
weather. 

And journey, all over the world? both together. 

Trudge. Why, you speak English as well as I, my 
little Wiiwski, 

JVows. Iss 

Trudge. Iss ! and you learnt it from a strange man, 
that tumbled from a big boat, many moons ago, you 
say ! 

IVmus. Iss — teach me — teach good many. 

Trudge. Then, what the devil made ’em so surpris’d 
at seeing us ! was he like me ? [ IVovoski shakes Iter 
head] Not so smart a body, may hap. Was his face, 
now, round, and comely, and— ch ! (si faking his rAin] 
Was it like mine ? 

JVaws. Like dead leaf— brown and shrivel. 

Trudge, Oh, oh, an old shipwrecked sailor, I war- 
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^ nint. With white rnifl Rrey hair, eh, my pretty beauty 
* ^pot 'v, 

H ’oivs. Ip!*; all while. When iii^lit conic, he put 
it in pocket. 

Trudge (Ih 1 wore a wi«. But the old boy taught 
you sQinethiuf' more than Knglish, 1 believe. 

Jt'ov's^. Iss. 

Trudge. 'I’lie devil he did ! What was it.^ 

Wows. TccLch me put dry grass, reel hot, in hollf)W 
white stick. 

Tr^ulge. Aye, wliat was that for? 

ff 'ows. I*ut in niy mouth— go poff, poflf. 

Trvdge. /oiiiids! did he teach you to smoke ? 

Wo^a.K. Iss. 

Trudge. And wliat became of him at last.^ What 
did your countrymen do for the poor fellow ? 

Wmns. t>it linn one tlay — Our chief kill him. 

Trudge. Mercy on us ! what damneri stomachs, to 
swallow a tough old tar! though, for the matter of 
that, there’s many of our captains would eat all they 
kill, [ believe ! Ah, poor Trudge! your killing comes 
next. 

Woies. No, wo — not you — no — [rMnwiVigr to hi?n 

anxiously. 

Trudge. No ? why what shall I do, if 1 get in their 
paws.^ 

IVmcs. I fight for you ! 

Trudge. Will you ? ccod she’s a brave, good-natur- 
ed wench ! she’ll be worth a hundred of your English 
wives — Whenever they fight on their husband’s ac- 
count, its with him, instead of for him, 1 fancy. But 
how the plague am I to live here ! 

Wows. I feed you — bring you kid. 

While man, never go away — 

Tell me why need you f 
Stay, with your Wowski, slay ; 

Wowski will feed ymh 
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ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE I. 


THE ViUAY AT 

Enter several Pianiei's. 

Plaiii. 1 saw her this moming, gentJemcn, 
may ilcpencl on*t. My telescope uever fails me. 1 
popped upon her as 1 was taking a peep from my hal> 
cony. A brave tight ship, 1 tell you, bearing down di- 
rectly for Barbadocs here. 

Plant Ods my life! re.re news I We have not 
had a vessel arrive in our harbour these six weeks. 

3<{ Plant And the last brought .only madam Nar* 
cissa, our Governor’s daughter, from England ; with 
a parcel of lazy, idle, white folks about, her. Such 
cargoes will never do for our trade, neighbour. 

4th Pl^^ No, no : we want slaves. A terrible 
dearth of^m in Barbadoes, lately ! but your dingy 
passengers for my money Give me a vessel like a 
collier, where all the lading tumbles out as black as 
my hat. But are you sure, now, you aren’t mistaken ? 

[to Ut Planter. 

1st Plant Mistaken! *sbud, do you doubt my glass? 
1 can discover a gull by by it six leagues off : 1 could 
see every thing as plain as iff was on board. 

%d Plant. Indeed! and what were her colours? 

Ut Plant. Um! why English or DuV:h— or 

^lenchr-: — 1 don’t exactly lehiembert 

plant. What were the sailors aboard ? 

Is# Plant Eh ! why they were English too — or 
Putch— t— 'Or Fiench— — I can’t perfectly recollert 
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**. ^th Plant Your gbss, neighbour, is a HtUe like a 
glass too much : it makes you forget every Ihing you 
ought to reinemfjer. [Ct-y without A sail I A sail!' 
_ Isl Plant Egad, but I’m right tlio*. Now, gentle- 
men ! 

^AU. Aye, aye ; the devil take the hindmost. 

hastily. 

Enter J^arsj^sa and Patty. 

JVar. Freshly now th freeze is blowing ; 

As yon ship at anchor rides, 

Sullen waves, incessant flowing, 

Rudely dash against the sides : 

So my heart, its course impeded, 

Heats in trsy purturhed breast : 

Doubts, likt-waves by waves succeeded, 

Rise, aiid«tiil deny it rest. 

' Patty. Well, ma’am, as I was saying 

JVar. Well, say no more of jadiat you were saying — 
Sure, PaU|^, you forget where you are : a little caution 
wdll Ixs necessary now, I think. 

Patty. Lord, madam, how is it possible to help talk- 
ing } Wc ore in Barbadoes, here, to tie sure — but then, 
ma’am, one may let out a little in a private morning’s 
walk by ourselves. 

JVhr. Nay, it’s the same thing with you in-doors. 

Patty. 1 never blab, ma’am, never, as 1 hope for a 
gown. 

'A'ar. And your never blabbing, as you call it, de- 
pends chiefly on that hope, 1 believe The UHlodti^ 
my d|^st, focks up all yo«r faculties. An old silk 
gown makes you turn your back on all mt secrets ; a 
large bonnet blinds your eyes ; and a fasbionablje high 
handkerchief covers your ears, and Stops jrour mouth 
at once, Patty. 

Pattv. Dear ma’am, how can vou thinit a body so 
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mercena^! am I alwaystcazing you about gowns aiif* 
gew'gaws, and fallals and finery f Or do you take me 
for acoi^urory that notliing will come out of my moutli 
but ribbons ? I have told the story of our voy^e, in- 
deed, to old Guzzle, the butler, who is very inquisi- 
tive ; and, between ourselves, is the ugliest old quiz I 
ever saw in my life. # 

JVar. Well, well, 1 have seen him ; pitted with the 
small pox, and a red face, a 
Patty. Right, ma'am. Imfor all the world like his 
master's cellar, full of holes Imd liquor. But when he 
asks me what you aivl 1 think of the matter, why 1 
look wis^ and cry, like other wise people who have 
nothing to say — All’s for the best. 

JVar. And, thus, you lead him to imagine I am but 
little inclined to the match. 

Patty. Lord, ma’am, how codld that be f Why, I 
never said a word about CaptaiA Camplcy. 

JVar. Hush ! hush, for heaven’s sake. 

Patty. Ay, there it is now, — There, ma’am, I’m as 
mute as a rnackarel — That name strikes me dumb in a 
moinenc. I don’t know how it is, but ('aptmii Camp- 
ley some how or other has the knack of slopping my 
mouth oflener than any body else, ma’am. 

JV*ar. His name again ! — Consider. — Never mention 
it ; 1 desire you. 

Paity. Not I, ma’am, not I. But, if our voyage from 
England was so pleasant, it was’nt owing to Mr 
I’m certain. He didn’t play the fiddle in our cabin, 
and dance on the deck, and come languishing with a 
glass of warm water in his hand, when we were sea- 
sick. Ah, ma’am, that water warm’d your heart, I’m 

confident. Mr. Inkle ; no, no ! Captain Com 

JVbr. There is no end to this ! Kcnicintier, Patty, 
kera your secrecy, or you entirely lose my favour. 

Patty. Never fear me, ma’am. But if somebody 1 
know is not acquainted witli the governor, there’s such 
a thing as (jjiancing at bnllF. and squeezing hands when 
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you lend up, and squeezing them again when you cast 
^*down, and walking on the (juay in a morning. Oh, 
I won't utter a syllable, (arrhiy.) But remember, I’m 
as close as a patch-box. Mum’s the word; ma’am, 1 
promise you. 

^his maxim let cv’ry one hear, 

. Proclaim’d from the north to the south ; 

"Whatever comes in at your ear, 

Should never run out at your mouth. 

We servaikts, like servants of slate. 

Should listen to all, and be dumb ; 

Let others harangue and debate, 

We look wise — shake our heads, — and are mum. 

The judge in dull dignity drest, 

In silence hears barristers preach ; 

And then, to prove'silence is best. 

He’ll get up, and^ive them a speech. 

By saying but little, the maid 
Will keep her swain underKer thumb ; 

And the lover that’s iiue to his trade, 

Is ceMain to kiss, and cry mum. [exit, 

J^Tar, How awkward is my present situation ! pro- 
mised to one, who, perhaps, may never again be hekrd 
or\ and who, I am sure, if he ever appears to claim 
me, will do it merely on the score of interest— pressed 
too by another, who has already, I fear, too much in- 
terest in my heart— what can I do.^ What plan can I 
follow ? 

Enter Campley, ^ 

Camp. Follow my advice, Naicissa, by all means. 
Enlist with me, under the best banners ia the world. 
General Hymen for my money ! little Cupid’s his 
drummer : he has been beating a round nib-ardub on 
onr ^arts, and we have only to obey the word of com- 
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mane], fall into the ranks of luatriinony, and marcli . 
through life te^ether. 

JVar. Then consider our situation. 

Camp. That has been duly considered. In short, 
the case stands exactly thus — ^your intended spouse is 
all for money : I am all for love : he is a rich rogue : 

I am rather a poor honest fellow. He would pocket 
your, fortune; 1 will take you without a fortune in 
your pocket. 

JVar. Oh ! I am sensible of the favour, most gallant 
Captain Campley; and my father, no doubt, will be 
veiy much obliged to you. 

Camp. Aye, there's the devil of it ! Sir Christopher 
Curry's confounded goori character — knocks me up at 
once. Yet I arn not acquainted with him, neither; 
not known to him, even % sight ; being here only as 
a private gentleman on a visit to my old relation, out 
of regimentals, and so forth ; aitd not introduced to 
the f fovernor as other officers of the place : but then 
tlie report of his hospitality — his odd, blunt, whimsical, 
friendship — his whole behaviour 

JWir. All stare you iii the face, eh, Campley.^ 

Camp. They do, till they put me out mf counte- 
nance : but then again, when I stare you in the face, 

1 can't think I have any reason to be' ashamed of my 
proceedings — I stick here, between my love and my 
principle, like a song between a toast and a sentiments 

J^Tar. And. if your love and your principle were put 
in the scales, you doubt which would weigh most? 

Chpip. Oh, no .' I should act like a rogue, and let 
principle kick the beam : for love, Narcissa, is as heavy 
as lead, and, like a bullet from a pistol, could never 
go through the heart, if it wanted weight. 

JVhr. Or rather like the pistol itself, that often gpeg 
off without any harm done. Your fire must end in 
smoke, 1 believe. 

Caa^. Never, whilst 

JVar. Nay, a ttuce to protestations at present. What 
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signifies talking to me, when you have such opposition 
fAni others •* Wljy hover almiit the city, instead of 
boldly attacking tl»e guard ? Wheel about, captain ! 
lace the enemy! march! charge! rout ’em — Drive ’em 
before you, and theii-- 

Carnp. And thou — 

rAfhr. Lud have mercy on the poor city ! 

Mani would oft. Ids conquest over, 

To the Cyprian goddess yield ; 

A^'enus gloried in a lover. 

Who, like him, could bravo the field. 

Mars would oft, , 

In the cause of battles hearty, 

Still the God would strive to prove, 

He, wlio fac’d an adverse parTf, 

Fittest was to meet his love. 

Hoar then, captains, ye who bluster. 

Hear the God of war declare, 

Cowards never can pass muster ; 

Oburage only wins the fair. 

Enter Patty, hastily. 

Patty. Oh, lud, ma’am, I’m frightened out of my 
wits! sure as I’m alive, ma’am, Mr. Inkle is not dead; 

I saw his man, ma’am, just now, coming ashore in a 
boat with other passengers, from the vessel that’s coma 
to the island. [sartV. 

JVor. (to Camp.) Look’ye, Mr. Campley, something 
has happened which makes me waive ceremonie8.-^lf 
you mean to apply to my father, remember that^elajs 
are dangerous. 

Camp. Indeed ! 

JV«r. 1 iiiay’nt be always in the same mind,ltou 
know. 

Camp. Nov, then~Gad, I’m nlmosl afraid ia»— ftut 
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living in this state of tloubt is torment. Til <ie*en put 
a good face on the matter ; cock my hat ; make nty 
bow ; and try to reason the Governor into compliance. 
Faint lieart never won a fair lady. 

Why should I vain fears discovi»r» 

Prove a dying, sighing swain r 

Why turn shilly-shally lover. 

Only to prolong my pain ? 

When we woo the dear enslaver, 

Boldly ask, and she will grant ; 

How should we obtain a favour, 

But by tiling what we want.^ 

Should the nymph be found complying, 
NearljMhcn the battlers won ; 

Parent's think 'tis vain deifying, 

When half the work is fairly done, [exeuni. 

Enter Trudge and IVowski, as from (he ship ; with a 
dirty Runner from one of the inns. 

Run. This way, sir; if you will lettme recom- 
mend — 

Trudge. Come along, Wows ! Take care of your 
furs, and yonr feathers, my girl. 

Wows. Iss. 

Trudge. That’s right. — Somebody might steal ’em, 
perhaps. 

Wows. Steal ! — What that f 

Tru^e. Oh, lord I see what one loses by not being 
bom in a Christian country. 

Run. If you would, sir, but mention to your master, 
the house uiat belongs to my master ; the best accon> 
modations on the quay. — 

Trudge. What’s your sign, my lad ? 

Run. The Crown, sir— Here ii is. 

Trudge. Well, get us a room for half an hour, and 
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wVll come :*and hark*ee ! let it be light and aiiy, d*yc 
hearf My master lias been used to your open apart- 
ments lately. 

Run. -Depend on it. — Much obliged to you, sir. [exit. 

If^oios. Who be that fine man ? He great prince ? 

Trudge. A prince — Ha ! ha ! — No, not quite a 
prince— but he belongs to the crown. But how do 
you like'.this, Wows } Isn’t it fine ? 

Wmos. Wonder ! 

Trudge. Fine men, eh ! 

IVows.. Iss ! all white ; like you. 

Trudge. Yes, all the fine men are like me : as dif* 
ferent fgim your people as powder and ink, or paper 
and blacking. 

fVoiQs. And fine lady — Face like snow. 

Trudge. What! the fine ladle’s complexions Oh, 
yes, exactly ; for too much heat very often dissolves 
’em ! Then their dress, lob. 

IVows. Your countrymeif dress so f 

Trudge. Better, better, a great deal. Why, a young 
flashy En|;lishman will sometimes Tiny a whole for- 
tune on bis back. But did you mind the women ? All 
here — and thei%; (pointing before and behind) they 
have it all from us in England. And then the fine 
things they carry on their beads, Wowski. 

IVows. Iss. One lady carry good fish — so 'fine, she 
call every body to look at her. 

Trud^. Pshaw ! an old woman bawling flounders. 
But the fine girls we meet, here, on the quay — so round, 
and 80 plump ! 

IVows. You not love me now. 

Trudge. Not love you ! Zounds, have not 1 given 
yoa proofs? • 

IVows. Iss. Great many: but now you get here, 
you forget poor Wowski ! 

Trudge. Not I ; I'll stick to you like wax. 

IVows. Ah, I fear ! What make you love mo now f 
Gratitude, to be siire^ 
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IVofuos. What that ? 

Trudge. FTa ! thi.s it is, now, to livo witliout otflicar ' 
lion. The poor dull devils of her country are all in 
the practice of ftratitude, without finding out what it 
means; while we can tell the meaning of it, with little 
or no practice at all. F^ord, lord, what a fine advan- 
tage Christian learning is! llark^ec, Wows! 

lV<ms Iss. 

Trudge. Now weH'e accompli^hed our landing, IMl 
accomplish you. Vou rcinetnbcr the instructions I 
gave you on the voyage 

IVoivs. Iss. 

Trudge. Let’s see now — What are you to dp, when 
1 introduce you to the nobility, gentry, and oiJiers — 
of my acquaintance f 

IVows. Make believe sit down ; then get up. 

Tmdge. Let me sec you do it. {she nutkes a low cur- 
tesy) Very well ! And hoV are you to recommend 
yourself, when you have ifbthmg to say, amongst all 
our great friends ? 

fr mos. Grin — shew ray teeth. 

Trudge. Right ! they’ll think you lived with people 
of fashion. Hut suppose you meetfm old shabby 
friend in misfortune, that you don’t wish to be seen to 
speak to — wdial would you do ^ 

IVows. Look blind — ^not see him. 

Trudge. Why would >ou do that ? 

IV mos. ’Cause I can’t sec good friend in distress. ■ i. 

Trudge That’s a good girl ! and F wish every bod| 
could boast of so kind a motive, for such cursed cruel - 
behaviour. Lord ! how some of your flashy hanker’d 
clerks have cut me in Threadncedle street. But 
come, though we have got among flne folks, here^ in 
an English settlement, 1 won’t be ashamed of my hid 
acquaintance ; yet, for my own pact, 1 should not be 
sorry, now, to see my old friend witli a new iace. 
Odsbobs! 1 see Mr. Inkle-^Go in. Wows; call for 
U'hat vou like he*!^ ^ 



b<:£.VE I. 


AiV OPERA. 


;n 

. \Vows. Then, 1 call ibr you ah ! I fear I not see 
vou oftfin now. Bui you come soon 

Remember when we walkM alone, 

And heard, so ^ruif, the lion growl; 

And when the moon so bright it shone, 

We. saw the wolf look up and howl ; 

I led you well, safe to our cell. 

While, tremblingly, 

You said to me, 

And kiss'd so sweet — dear Wowski tell, 

How could I live without ye ? 

But now you come across the sea. 

And tell me here no monsters roar ; 

You'll walk alone and leave poor me, 

When wolves to fnght you howl no more. 

But ah ! think well on our old cell, 

Whdle, tremblingly. 

You kiss'd poor me— — 
Perhaps, you'll say — dear Wowski leU, 

How can 1 live without ye ? [exif. 

• 

Trudge, Eh ! oh ! my master's talking to somebody 
on the quay. Who have we here ! 

Knter First Planter. 

Plant. Hark'ee, young man ! Is that young Indian 
of your's going to our market ? 

Trudge. Not slie-'She never went to market in all 
her life. 

Plan/. 1 mean, is she for our sale of slaves ? Our 
Black Fair .i> 

Trudge. A black fair ! ha, ha, ha You hold it on* 
a brown green, I suppose. 

PLmt. She’s your slave, I take it ^ 

Trudge. Yes; and I’m her humble servant, I take it. 
PlanL Aye, aye, natural enough at .sea. Bat at 
how.iniM!h do you value her * 
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Trudge. Just as much as she has saved me — My 
own life. 

Flani, Pshaw ! you mean to sell her ! 

Trudge, (staring^) Zounds ! what a devil of a 
low ! Sell Wows ! my poor, dear, dingy wife ! 

Plant. Come, come, I’ve hoard your story from the 
sliip. Don’t let’s haggle ; I’ll bid as fair as any trader 
amongst us ■ but no tricks upon travellers, young maiit.; 
to raise your price. Your wife, indeed ! Why she^ 
no Christian ? 

Trudge. No : but lam; so I shall do as I’d bedtme 
by, Master Black>market : and, if you were a good 
one yourself, you’d know, that fellow-feeling for a poor 
body, who wants your help, is the noblest mark of our 
religion. 1 would’nt be articled clerk to such a fellow 
for the world. 

Plant Uoy-dey! The booby’s in tore with her! 
Why, sure, friend, you would not live here with a 
black ? ’ \ 

Trudge, Plague on’t ; there it is. I shall be laughed 
out of my hongpty, here. — But you may be jogging, 
friend; 1 may feel a little queer, perhaps, at showing 
her face — but, dam’me, if ovw 1 do rniy thing to make 
me ashamed of showing my own. 

Plant. Why, I tell you, Iwr very complexion— 

Trudge. Rot her corojdeKion. I’ll tcU you wbut, 
Mr. Fair-trader ; if your head and heart were toi 
change places, I’ve a notion you’d be as black in Atki 
face as an ink-bottle. - « i 

Plant. Pshaw! The fellow’s a tool — a ruderaseal^**! 
he ought to be sent back to the sav'ages, ag^iii Hc^ 
not fit to live among us Christians. [excf< 

• Trudge. Oh, here he is at last. 

Enter Inkle and a second Planter. 

Inkle. Nay, sir, I understand your customs .well: 
^■our Indian markets are not unknown to me. 

2 Plant. And, as you seem to understand 
I need not tell you that despatch is the sou] of it. . iger 
name you say is — 
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' Yarico : hut urge this no more, 1 beg you. T 
must not listen to it : for to speak freely, her anxious 
care of me demands, that here, — though here it may 
seem strange — I should avow my love for her. 

Plant, Lord help you for a merchant ! — It’s the first 
rime 1 ever heard a trader talk of love ; except, indeed, 
tie knre of frade, and the love of the Sweet Molly, my 
•ship. 

inkle. Then, sir, you cannot feel my situation. 

Plani. CHi yes, 1 can! We have a hundred such 
ca«e9 just after a voyage ; but they never last long on 
land. lt*s amazing how constant a young man is in a 
ship! But, in two words, will you dispose of her, 
or no ? 

InkU. In tw'o words then, meet me here at noon, 
and we’ll speak further on this subject; and lest you 
ihink 1 trifie witli your business, hear why 1 wish this 
, pause. Chance thiew me, oifmy passage to your isl> 
and, among a savage people. Deserted, — defenceless, 
-i-cut off from iny companions, — my life at stake — to 
this young creature I owe my preservation ; she found 
roe, like a dying beugh, torn from its kindred branches ; 
which, as it dropped, she moistened with her tears. 

Plant. Nay, nay, talk like a man of this,world. 

inkU. Your patience. And yet your interruption 
goes to my present feelings ; for on our sail to this your 
isltfid-*-the thoughts of lime inispent— doubt— fears — 
'for call it what you will — have much perplex’d me ; 
and'asyour spires arose, reffcctioiiH still rose with them ; 
for here, sir, lie my interests, great connections, and 
other wej^tym alters— which now 1 need not mention. 

Plant. But which her presence hear will mar. 

InkU. Even so— And yet the gratitude I owe her ! 

Pbgat. Pshaw ! So because she preserved your lifc, 
your gratitude is to make you givo up all you have to 
live upon. 

Why in that light indeed — This never struck 
me ver. I’ll think on’r 
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Plant, Aye, aye, do so — Why what return the 
wench wish more than taking her from a wild, idle, 
savage i^ople, and providing lor her, here, with re> 
putable hard tvork, in a genteel, polished, tender, 
Christian country ^ 

Inkle. Well, sir, at noon 

Plant. 1*11 meet you — but remember, yo^ng gentle^ 
man, you must get her off your bands — ^you must in- 
deed. — 1 shall have her a bargain, 1 see that^your 
servant ! — Zounds, how late it is but never be put 
out of your way lor a woman— I must run — ^my wife 
will play the devil with me for keeping breakfast, [exit. 
Inkle. Trudge. 

Trudge. Sir! 

Inkle. Have you provided a proper apartment ? 
Trudge.. Ves, sir, at the Crown l>erc; a neat, spruce 
room, they tell me. Ybu have not seen such a con- 
venient lodging this good while, 1 believe. n 

InkU. Are there no better inns in the town i 
Trudge. Uin — Why there’s the Lion, 1 hear, and 
the Bear, and the Boar — but w'C saw tiiein at the door 
of all our late lodgings, and found !mt bad accommo- 
dations within, sir. 

Inkle. Well, run to the end of the quay, snd conduct 
'IMo^fkither. The road is straight before you ; you 
dlM^imssit. ' ' 

V’^ery well, sir. What a fine thing it 
tiitn onc*s back on a ina.ster, without running into 
wolf*s belly ! One can follow one’s nose on a message 
here, and be sure it won’t be bit off by the way. [exit, 
IMe. Let me reflect a little. Part with her — Justio 
• lied !-^Pshaw, my interest, honour, engagement? to 
Narcissa,. all demand it. My father’s precepts, too— 

I can remember, when 1 was a boy, what p^ntT'lie ' 
took to mould me ! — Schooled me from mom to night 
•—and still the burden of his song was — prudence ! 
Prudence, Thomas, and you’ll rise. — Early he,|aii(dit 
me numbers ; which he said, and he said rightly. 
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vvouVl give me a quick view of loss and prolit; and 
biiiush froni my mind tliuse idle imuiilses of passion, 
.wbich mark young thoughtless spendthrifts. Hia max- 
ims rooted in my heart, and as 1 grew — they grew ; 
till 1 wa.'* rerkonrd, among our friends, a steady, sober, 
aolid, good young man ; and all the neighbours call- 
ed me the prudent Mr. Thomas. And shall 1 now, 
at-ouce, kick down the character which 1 have raised 
tko warily i*— Part writh her — The thought once struck 
me in our cabin, as she lay sleeping by me ; but, in 
Arr slumbers, she past her arm around rnc, murmured 
‘4, blessing on my name, and broke my meditations. 

Knter 1 arico and Trudf^e. 

Yar. My love ; 

Ti'udge. f ha\o been showing her all the wigs and 
bales of goods we met on the quay, sir. 

\'ar. Oh ! 1 have feasted'my eyes on wonders. 

Trudge. And 1*11 go least on a slice of beef, in the 
inn, here. [Exit. 

Fat*. My mind has been so busy, that I almost for- 
got even you. 1 wish you had staid with me— Vou 
would have seeiesuch sights 1 

InkU. Those sights have grown familiar to me, Ya- 
rico. 

Yar. And yet I wish they were not. — You might 
partake my pleasures — but now again, niethinks, I 
will not wish so — fur, with too much gazing, you might 
oegleotpoor Y arico. 

Nay, nay, my care is still for you. 

^ Yar. I’m sure it is ; and if I thought it was not, I’d 
UU you tales about our poor old grot — bid you remem- 
ber our palm-tree near the brook, wlicre in tlie shade 

S often stretched yourself, while 1 would take your 
d upon my lap, and sing my love to sleep. 1 know 
j^’ll love nie then. 

: ,Our grotto was the sweetest place ! 

'The bending houghs, with fragrance blowing. 
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Would check the brook's impetuous pace, 

Which murmur'd to be stopt from flowing, 

'Twas there wc met, and gaz'd our hll. 

Ah ! think on this, and love me still. 

'Twas then my bosom first knew fear, 

— Fear, to an Indian maid a stranger — 

The war-song, arrows, hatchet, spear. 

All warn'd me of my lover's danger. 

For him did cares my bosom fill ; 

Ah think on this, and love me still. 

SCENE 11. — SfR CHRISTOrilFR cuhrt's. 

Enter Sir Ckrisiopher and Medium, 

Sir C. I tell you, old. Medium, you are all wrong. 
Plague on your doubts ! I^kie shall have my Narcissa. 
Poor fellow ! I dare say he’s finely chagrined at this 
temporary parting — Eat up with the blue devils, 1 war- 
rant. 

Med. Eat up by the black devils, I warrant ; for 1 
left him in hellish hungry company. 

Sir C. Pshaw ! he’!! arrive with the next vessel, de- 
pend on't— besides, have not 1 had this in view ever 
since they were children } I must and vrill have ii aoi 
I tell you. Is not it, as it were, a marriage made 
above ^ They shall meet. I’m positive. 

Med. Shall they } Then they must meet whwle the 
marriage was made ; for, hang me, if I think Ilf Will 
ever h^pen below. 

Sir C. Ha !— and if that is the case^hatig me, if 1 
tnink you'll ever be at the celebration of it 

Med. Yet, let me tell you. Sir Christopher Curry, 
iny character is as unsullied as a sheet of white paper. 

Sir C. Well said, old fool's cap ! and it's as meia 
a blank as a sheet of white paper. You ate ImiMf, 
old Medium, by comparison, just as a fellow vntenced 
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fo transportation is happier than liis companion con< 
defnned to the gallows — Very worthy, because you are 
no rogue j lender hearted, because you never go to 
tires and executions ; and an affectionate father and 
husband, becau'C you never pinch your children, oi 
kick your wife out of bed. 

Me4. And that, as the world goes, is more than 
every mail can say for hiiiihelf Yet, since you forct 
me to speak iny positive qualities — but, no matter, — 
you remember me in Loiiduii . didn’t I, as ineruher of 
the Humane ^Society, bring a man out of the New 
River, who, it was afterwards found, had done mo an 
injury f 

Sir C. And, damme, if I would not kick any man 
into the New River that Jiad done me an injuiy. 
There’s the diftereiire of onr honesty. Oons! il you 
want to be an honcsl fellpw, act from the impulse of 
nature. Why, you have^io more gall than a^pigeon. 

Mtd, Ha! You’re always so hasty; among the 
hodge-podge of your foibles, passion is always predo< 
ininaiit 

Sir C. So much the belter. Foibles, quotha? 

foibles are foils that give additional lustre to the gems 
of virtue. You hav'e not so many foils as L, perhaps. 

Med. And what’s more, i doiit want ’em, sir Chris- 
topher, I thank you. 

Sir C. Very true, for the devil a gem have you to 
set off with ’em. 

Msd. Well, well ; I never mention errors ; that, I 
flatter myself, is no disagreeable r|uality. — It don’t be- 
come me to say you arc hot. 

’ C. ’Sblood ! but it does become you ; itjje- 
comes every man, especially an Englishman, to jspeali 
the dictates of his heart. 

Enter a Servant 

Serv, An English vessel, sir, just arrived io the hat 
hour. 
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,S» C. A vessel ! Oil’s iny life ! -iXow for the news 
- h it is blit as J hope— Any ilispaiehes ? 

Sen). This letter, sir, bionghl by a sailor from the 


quay. 

Med. Well, read, Sir Christopher. 

So' C. [opening the leiUr.] Hi\z7.n. I here it is. He’s 
safe — safe and sou I id at Haibacloes. [Heading] Sir y 
.1‘Ty masfery Mr. Jnkh y 7S jvst at rived in youi’ har- 
tnrnr. I lere lead, road f old Medium— 

Med. [reading] Um — VourharLonr — we were taken 
nphynn English vessd on the \4th vlt. He only 
u)atU till 1 have pvj^ed his hairy to pay his respetts to 
ifOUy and Miss. jVarci.ssa — fn the mean titne he has or- 
dered me to brush up this Utter for your honour frovi 
your humble servant to command y 

Timothy TauDOE. 

Sir C. fley day ! here’s a stile ! the voyage has 
{umbted the fellow’s brains ctut of their places ; the 
water has made bis head iui'ii round But no matter, 
ipine turns round, too. I’ll go and prepare Narcissa 
clirectly, they shall bo married, slap-dash, as soon as he 
conies from the quay. From i\eptuiie to flymen ; 
from the hammock to the bridal bed — H'\ ! old boy J 

Med. Well, well, dom flurry yourself— you’re so 
hot ! 

Sir C. Hot ! blood, am’t f in the West Indies ? 
Arn’t I fiovernor of Barbadoes } He shall have her as 
soon as lie sets his foot on shore. — She shall rise to 
him like Venus out of the sea. His hair pufled ! He 
ouglit to have been puffing, here, out of breath, by this 


Med. Very true ; but Venus’s husband is always 
supposed to be lame, you know. Sir Christopher. 

V. Well, now do, niy good fellow, run down to 
the shore, and sec what detains him. 

' % ■ f Ihnrryitig him off, 

Med. Whit, well ; I will, 1 will. [ent. 

Sir C. In the mean time, I’ll get ready NaieHsa, 
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and all shall be concluded in a second. My hearts 
•set uiidn it. Poor fellow ! after all Ins rambles, and 
tumbles, and jumbles, and fits of despair — I shall be 
rejoiced to see him. 1 have not seen him since he 
was that high. — But, zounds ! he*s so tardy ! 

Enter a servant. 

Serv. A strange gentleman, sir, come, from the quay, 
desires to see you. 

Sir C. From the quay ? Od’s my life ! — ’Tis nc — 
*Tis Inkle! Show him up, directly, [eaef servant] 
The rogue is expeditious after all. Pm so happy. 

Enter Cnmpley. . 

My dear fellow ! [embradr^ him] Pm rejoiced to see 
you. Welcome ; welcome here, with all my soul! 

Camji. I'his reception, Sir Ohii^topher, is beyond 
my warmest wishes.— Unknown to you— 

Sir (J. Aye, aye ; we shall be better acquainted by 
and by. Well, and liow, eh ! 'fell me ! But old Me- 
dium and I have talked over your affair a hundred 
times a day, ever since Narcissa arrived. 

Camp, r ou surprise me ! Are you then really ac- 
quainted with the whole afiair.^ 

Sir C ^very Uttle. 

• Camp. Andy can you, sir, pardon what is past ? 

Sir C. Pooh ! how could you help it 

Camp. Very true — sailing in the same ship — and — 

Sir C. Aye, aye; but we have had a buiiuced con- 
jectures about you. Vour despair and distress, and 
aU that Y'our’s must have been a damned situation, 
to say the truth. 

Catap. f'ruel indeed, Sir Christopher ! and I flatter 
myself will move your compassion. I have been 
almost inclined to despair, indeed, as you sayi but 
when you consider the past state of my minjj — the 
black prospect before me. 

Sir C, Ua ! ha ! Black enough, 1 dare say. 

. Camp. The difficulty 1 have felt in bringing mysrlf 
fane to face to you. 
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Sir C. Thai I am convinced of— but I kn^ you 
would cornc the first opportunity. 

Camp. Very true : yet the distance between the 
Govenor of Barbadoes and myself. [bowing. 

Sir C. Yes— a devilish way asunder. 

Camp. Granted, sir : which has distressed me with 
the crudest doubts as tO our meeting. 

Syr C. It was a toss up. 

Camp. The old gentleman seems devilish kind: * 
Now to soften him. [aside\ Perhaps, sir, in your 
younger days, you may have been in the same situa- 
tion yourself. 

Sir C. Wlio.^ I ! sblood! no, never in my life. 

Camp. I wish you had, with all my soul. Sir Chris- 
topher. 

Sir C. Upon my soul, sir, I am very much obliged 
to you. [fioiemg. 

Camp. As what I now mention might have greater 
weight with you. «• 

Sir C Pooh ! pr’ythce ! I tell you I pitied you from 
the bottom of my heart. 

Camp. Indeed ! If, with your leave, I may still 
venture to mention Miss Narcissa — i 

Sir C. An impatient, sensible young dog ! like me 
to a fiair! Set your heart at rest, my boy. She’s 
your’s your’s before to-morrow morning. 

Camp. Amazement ! I can scarce believe my senses. 

Sir C. Zounds! you ought to be out of your sen- 
ses:* but despatch — make short work of it, ever while 
you live, my boy. 

Enter JSTarcissa and Paity. 

Here, girl : here’s your swain. [to J^arcissa. 

Camp. 1 just parted with my Narcissa, on the quay. 

Sir Q. Did you ! Ah, sly dog— had a meeting before 
you came to the old g|entleman. — But here — Take him, 
and make much of him — and, for fear of further sepa- 
rations, you shall e’en be tack’d together directly. 
What say you, girl > 



&CENB 11. 


AN OPERA. 


41 


Caxftp. Will my Naicissa consent to my happiness ? 
JVar. I always obey my Other's commands, with 
pleasure, sir. 

Sir C. Od ! Pm so happy, I hardly know which 
way to turn ; but weMl have the carriage directly ; 
drive down to the quay; trundle old Spintext into 
church ; and hey for matrimony ! 

Camp, With all my heart. Sir Christopher;* the 
sooner the better. 

Sir Christopher, Campley, Jh/arcissa, Patty. 

Sir C. Your Colinettes, and Arriettes, 

Your Damons of the grove, 

Who like Fallals, and Pastorals 
Waste years in love ? 

But modern folks know better jokes, 

And, counting once liegun. 

To church they hop at once»-and pop — 
Ii^gad, airs done ! 

AIL ,In life we prance a country dance. 

Where every couple stands; 

Their partners set-^-a while curvet — 

But soon join hands. 

JVhr. When at our feet, so trim and neat. 

The powder’d lover sues, 

He vows he dies, the lady sighs, 

But can’t refuse. 

Ah ! how can she unraov’d e’re see 
Her swain his death incur.^ 

If once the Squire is seen expire^ 

He lives with her. 

AIL In lite, &c. dec. 

Patty. When John and Bet are fairly met, 

John boldlv tries his luck ■ 
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He steals a buss, without more fuss. 

The hargain*s struck. 

Whilst things below are going so, 

Is Betty pray to blame ? 

Who knows up stairs, her mistress fares 
Just, just the same. 

In life wc prance, &c. &c. 


ACT THE THIRD. 

SCENE I. 


THE QUAY. 


Enter Patty, 


Patty. Mercy on us! what a walk T have, had of it! 
Well, matters go on swimmingly at the governor’s — 
The old gentleman has ordered the carriage, and the 
young couple will he whisk’d, here, to church, in a 
quarter of an hour. My business is to prevent young 
sobersides, young Inkle, from ap^aring, to interrupt 
the ceremony. — Ha ! here’s the Crown, where I hear 
he is hous’d. So now to find Trudge, and trump up 
a story, in the true style of a chambermaid, (goes 
into lAr house.) (Paty within.) I tell you it don’t 
signify, pud 1 will come up. {Trudge^ within.) But it 
does signify, and you cant come up. 

Re-enitr Patty ^ with TSmdge, 

Ito^ad better say at once, 1 shan’t 
7Vul|||k^MiU then, you shan’t. 

Patty. Sihnige ! Pretty behaviour you have pick'd 
up among die llottypots ! Your London civility, like 
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London ijsoll', will soon be lost in srnoke, Mr. Tiiidgc; 
afid tiu! politeness you have studied so U)ng in Thread- 
needle-street, blotted out by the blacks you have been 
living with. 

'I^-udge. No such thing ; I practis’d my politeness 
all the while I was in the woods. Our very lodging 
taught me goorl manners ; for 1 could never bring my- 
i>e1f to go into it without bowing. 

Patty. Don’t tell me ! A mightv civil reception 
give a body, truly, after a six weeks parting. 

Trudge. Gad, you’ic right; 1 am a little out here, 
to bo sure {kisses her.) Well, how do yon do ? 

Patty. Pshaw, iellow 1 want none of your kisses. 

Trudge. Oh ! very well — I’ll take it again, {offers 
to kiss her. 

Patty. He quiet : I want to see Mr. Inkle : I have 
a message to him from Miss Narcissa. 1 shall get a 
Sight of him, now, 1 believe. 

Ti'udge. May be not.* He’s a little busy at preseiiU 

Patty. Busy— ha ! Plodding ! What he’s at liis 
multipiication again 

Trudge Very likely ; so it would be a pitly to in- 
tcrupt hun,«you know’. 

Patty. Certainly ; and the whole of ray busuiess 
was to prevent his hurrjdng himself— Tell him, we 
shan’t be ready to receive him,' at the governor’s, till 
to-morrow, rl’ye hear ^ 

Trudge. No.^ 

Patty. No. Things are not piepared. I'lio placo 
isirt in order; and the servants have not had proper 
notice of the arrival. 

Trudge. Oh ! let me alone to give the servants no^ 

• lice — rat- tat-iat— It’s all the notice we had in TJiread- 
needle-street of the arrival of a visitor. 

Patty. Threadneedle-strcct ! Tread needle-non^nsc ! 
I’d have you know we do every thing here with an 
air. Matters have taken another turn — Style ! Style, 
<*ir, fe required here, I promise you 
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7*n(dgc. Turn — Style ! Ami piay what style will 
serve your turn now, IMadam Patty ? i 

Paity. A flue (li;>;niu' and decorum, to be sure. Sir 
Christopher intends Mr. Inkle, you know, lor his sun- 
in-law, and must receive him in public form, (which 
can’t be till to-morrow' morning) for the honour of his 
governorship : why the whole island will ring of it. 
TrTJufge. The devil it will ! 

Paity. Yes; they’ve talk’d of nothing but iny mis' 
tress’s beauty and fortune for these six weeks. Then 
he’ll be intro<{uced to the bride, you know. 

I'rudge. O, my poor master ! 

Paify Then a public breakihst ; then a procession; 
then, if nothing happens to present it, he’ll get into 
churcl), aiifl l e n>arricd in a crack 

Trudge 7’hen lie’ll get into a damn’d sciapc, in a 
crack. Ah I poor madam Varico ‘ My poor pilgarlic 
ot a master, wliat will bee oive of him ! [hulfastde. 
PaUtf W hy, what’s the maUer with the lioohy } 

Trudge. Nothing, nothing he’ll be bang’d for 

poly- bigamy 
Patty, bolly who ^ 

Trudge. 1 1 must out— Patty ! 

Patty. Well.»* 

Thidge. Can you keep a secret 
Patty. Try me ! 

Trudge. Then {whispering) my master keeps a girl, 
Patty. Oh monstrous! another woman I* 

Trudge. As sure as one and one makes two. 

Patty, (aside) Rare news for my mistress ! — Why I 
can hardly believe it ; the grave, sly, steady, sober Mr. 
Inkle, do such a thing ! 

Trudge. Pooh ! it’s always your sly, solier fellows* 
that go the most after the girls. 

Patty. Well ; I should sooner suspect you. 

Trudge. Me? Oh Lord! he! he!— Do you think: 
any smart, h’ ' liitle, black-eyed wench, would he 
}=trHck witlf ' re^ Iconceittdlu. 
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Patty. Psliaw ! never mind your figure. Tell me 
’how ft hap|iencd^ 

Trudge. You shall hear: when the ship left us 
ashore, my master turned as pale as a sheet of paper. 
It isn’t everybody that’s blest with courage. Fatty. 

Patty. True ! 

• Trudge. However, I bid him cheer up; told him, 
TO stick Cp my elbow : took the lead, and began our i 
inarch. 

Patty. Well.? 

Trudge. We had’nt gone far, when a damn’d one- 
eyed black boar, that grinn’d like a devil, came down 
the hill in a jog trot ! My master melted as fast as a 
pot of pomatum ! 

Patty. Mercy on us ! 

Trudge. But what does I do, but whips out my desk 
knife, that 1 us’d to cut the quills with at home ; met 
the monster, and slit up Ms throat like a pen — The 
boar bled like a pig. * 

Patty. Lord I Trudge, what a great traveller you 
are ! 

Trudge, Yes ; I remember we fed on the flitch for a 
week. • 

Patty. Well, well ; but the lady. 

Tntdge. The lady .? Oh, true. By and by we came 
4o a cave — a large hollow room, under-ground, like 
a warehouse in the Adelphi — VVell! there we were 
half an hour, before I could get him to go in ; there’s 
no accounting for fear, you know. At last, in we went 
to a place hung round with skins, as it might be a fur- 
rier’s shop, and there was a fine lady, snoring on a 
bow and arrows. 

Paffy. What, all alone.* , 

' TVui^e. Eh ! No-noT-Hum — She had a young 

lion \ly way of a lap-dog. 

Patty, Gemini; what did you do .? 

Trudge. Gave her a jog, and she open’d her eyes 
’be struck my master immediately. 
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Paity, IVIercy on us witli what i* 

Trudge. With her beauty, you ninny, to be 
nnd they soon brought niattera to tiear. The wo)ye^ 
ivitnessM tiie contract — 1 gave iiec away — The Cro'wa 
croakM amen ; and we had hoard and lodghig ior' 
nothing. 

Patty. And this is she he has brougiit to Bajrbadoes * 

Trudge. The same. 

Patty. Well; and tell me, Trudge; she’s pretty, 
yon say — Is she fair or brown ? or 

Trudge. Urn ! she’s a good comely copper, 

Patty. How! atawney? 

Trudge. Yes, quite dark; but very elegant: like a 
Wedgwood tea-pot. 

Patty. Oh ! tlic monster ! tlie filthy fellow ! Lii^e 
with a‘black-a-moor ! 

Trudge. Why, there’s i\o great hann in’t, T hope ? 

Patty. Faugh ! I wou’^n’t let him kiss me for the 
world ; he’d make my face all smutty. 

Trudge. Zounds ! you are mighty nice all of a ^sud- 
den; but I’d have you to know, madam Patty, mat 
blackamoor ladies, as you call ’em, are some of the 
very few, whose complexions never rfib off! S’bu^ if 
they did, Wows and 1 shou’d have changed faces by 
this time — But mum ; not a word fur your life. 

Patty. Not I ! except to Uic (ioverrmr and family. 
{aside) But I must run — and, remember, Trudge,, if 
your master has made a mistake here, he lias^biWcif 
to thank for his pains. 

Trudge. Pshaw ! these girls are so plaguy proud of 
their white and red! but I won’t be shamed out of 
Wows, that’s flat. Master, to be sure, while we were 
in the forest, taught Yarico to read, with his pencil 
and pocket-book. What then } Wows coioes oa line 
in h|pr lessons. A little awkward at fif&t* to 
Ha ! ha ! She’s so used fo feed with Jier 
hims, that I can’t get her to eat her victuals^ lin a 
gc^eel, Christian way, for the soul of me ; when she 



SCENE X. 


AN OPERA. 



has a mofsel on her Ibrk, she don't knour how to 
'uide it ; but pops up her knuckles to her mouth, and 
the meat goes up to her ear. But, no matter — After 
ill the fine, flashy London girls, Wowski's the wench 
for my money. 

A Clerk I was in London gay, 

Jemmy linkum feedle. 

And went in boots to see the play. 

Merry flddlem tweedle. 

1 march'd the lobby, twirl'd my stick. 

Diddle, daddle, deedle ; 

The girls all cry'd, ^ He's quite the kick,'* 

Oh, jemmy linkum feedle. 

Hey ! for America I sail, 

Yankee doodle deedle ; 

The sailor boys cry'd, " smoke his tail 
Jemmy Imkum feedle. 

On English belles f turn’d my back, 

Diddle daddle deedle; 

And M a foi^ign Fair, quite Black, 

O twaddle, twaddle, tweedle ! 


Your London girls, with roguish tri[i. 
Wheedle, wheedle, wheedle. 

May boast their pouting under-lip. 
Fiddle, feddle, feedle. 

My Wows wou'd beat a hundred such. 
Diddle, daddle, deesHot 
» upper-lip pouts twice as much, 

^Mypftetty double wheedle *. 

to deck her toes ; 
^||||||& linkum feedle; 

A feaum' fine shall graice Ykt nose : 
Waving slddle seedle. 
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With jealousy I ne'er shall burst * 
who'd steal my bone of bone-aP 
A white Othello, 1 can trust 
A dingy Desdemona. 




SCENE II. A ROOM IN THE CBOWll. 

Enter Inkle. 

Inkle. I know not what to think — I have giv^ her 
distant hints of parting ; but still, so strong her conii' 
deuce in my affection, she prattles on without ford- 
ing me. Poor Varico ! I must not-~caiinot ^uil her. 
Wlieii I would speak, her look, her mere simplicity 
disarms me : I dare not wound such innocence. Simr 
plicity is like a smiling babe ; which, to the ruffian, 
that would murder i|, stretching its little, naked^ 
helpless arms, pleads, speechless, its own cause. And 
yet Narcissa's family — 

Enter Trudge. 

Trudge. There he is, like a beai|^ bespeaking a com 
— doubting which colour to choose-sir-r* 4. < 

Inkle, What now? 

Trudge. Nothing unexpected, sir: — I hope you 
won't be angry. 

Inkle. Angry ! . 

Trudge. I'm sorry for it : but I am come to givg 
you joy, sir ! , 

Inkle. Joy' of what? 

Trudge. A wife, sir ; a white one. — I know ..it will 
vex you, but Miss Narcissa means to make you iieppy« 
^ to-morrow morning. ^ ^ 

Inkle. To-morrow ! , 

Trude. Yes, sir; andaslhavebeenoutofempk^ 
in both my capacities, lately, after I have fliessed4yivur 
hair, I may draw up the marriage article.<i. , 

Jnkh. Whence comes your intelligence, sir^ 
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Trudge. Patty told me all that has passed in the Go- 
vcnior\fainily,*on the quay, sir. Wr 


form, with the whole island to witness it. 

^ inkle. So public too! Unlucky! 

Tru^e. There will be nothing but rejoicings, in 
compliment to the wedding, she tells me ; all noise and 
uproar ! Married people like it, they say. 

, Inkle. Stfange . That I diould be so blind to my 
'interest, as to be the only person this distresses ! 

Trudge. They are talking of nothing else but the 
mateti, it seems. 

^hkle. Confusion ! How can I, in honour, retract ^ 

- 'Trudge. And the bride's merits 

True ! — A fund of merits ! — I would not — 
necessity — a case so nice as this — I — would 
1f6t^vish to retract. 

r^Tmdge. Then they call hes so handsome. 

ikkle. Very true! so handsome! tlie whole world 
It^ld laugh at me ; they*d cadi it folly to retract. 

Trudge. And then they sav so inucii of her fortune. 

InkJU. O death ! it would be madness to retract. 
Suiftly, my iacultigs have slept, and this long parting, 
from my Narcissa, has blunted my sense of her accom- 
plishments. 'Tis this alone makes me so weak .and 
«MMrering. I’ll see her immediately. ^going. 

Trudge. Stay, stay, sir , 1 am desjred to tell you, 
the Governor won't open his gates to us till to-mor- 
dlWfg morning, and is now making preparations to re- 
ceive you at breakfast, with all the honours of matri- 
mony. 

^ * Inkle. Well, be it so; it will give me time, at all 
eVenttL to put my affairs in train. , 

Trudge. Yes ; it's a short respite before execution ; 
and if your honour was to go ana comfort poor madam 
— — 

Damnation ! Scoundrel, how dare you offer 
Tour advice ^ — 1 dread to think of her ' 
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So 

Trudge. Pve done, sir, l*ve done — But I knpw I 
should blubber over Wows all night, if i thought'of 
parting with her in the morning. 
fnkle. Insolence ! begone, sir ! 

Trudge. Lord, sir, I only 

InMe. Get down stairs, sir, directly. 

Trudge, (going out,) Ah .* you may well put your 
hand to your head ; and a bad ‘head it mu^ to for- 
get that Madam Varico prevented her countrymen’ 
from peeling off the upper part of it. [aside. ^ 

Inkle. *Sdeath, what am I about How have I num- 
bered ^ — Is it I ? — 1— who, in I^ndon, laughed at the 
younkers of the town^and when 1 saw their chariots, 
with some line, tempting girl, perked in the ooriier, 
come shopping to the city, would cry — Ah ! — there sits 
ruin — tliere flies the Grecuhoni's money] then won- 
dered with myself how men could trifle time on .wo- 
men ; or, indeed, think of any women without fortunes.' 
And now, forsooth, it rests with me to turn romantic 
puppy, and give up all for love — Give up Oh, 
monstrous folly ! — thirty thousand pounds ! 

'Trudge, (peeping in at Ite door.) 

Trudge. May 1 come in, sir 
InkU. What does tlie liooby want } 

Trudge. Sir, your uncle wants to see you. 

Inkle. Mr. Medium ! show him up directly. . ; 

. fejif Trudge. 

He must not know of this. To-morrow -1 wish ^i8« 
marriage were more distant, that 1 might break it to 
her by degrees ! she*d take my purpose bettery were it 
less suddenly delivered. 

< Enter Medium. 

Med. Ah, here he is ! Give me your handynifiliew ! 
welcetne, welcome to Barbadoes, with all my heaiL' 
Inkk. t am glad to meet you here, uncle ! ' o y 
Med. That you are, that you are, I*m sure, ! 
lord ] when we parteci last, how I wished wa were in 
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ap»6ni toother, if it was but the black hole ! 1 have 
'«rtf been able to sleep o'nights, lor thinking of you. 
I’ve laiti awake, anti fancied 1 saw you sleeping your 
last, with your bead in the lion’s mouth, for a night- 
cap ; and I’ve never seen a bear brought over, to 
dance about the street, but 1 thought you might be 
bbbbhig up and down in its belly. 

' inkle.' \ am very much obliged to you. 

Med. Xy, ay, I am ha]ipy enough to find you safe 
and soutidf 1 promise you. Uut you have a fine pros- 
pect before you now’, young man. 1 a:n come to take 
you with me to Sir Cliristopher, who is impatient to 
'soft you. 

inkle. To morrow, 1 hear, he expects me. 

Med. To-morrow ! directly — this — moment — in half 
a second.— 1 left him standn^ on tip-toe, as he calls 
' h, to embrace you; and bo’s standing on tip- toe now 
in the great pail()i\,r, and thrre he’ll stand till you come 
to him. • 

Inkk. Ts be so liasly ? 

Med. Hasty! he’s all pepper— and wonders you are 
not with him, beliire its possible to get at him. Hasty 
indeed ! Whyy» be vows you .sliall have his daugli- 
ter this very night 

Inkle. What a situation ! 

Med. Why, It’s hardly feir just after a voyage. 
But come, bustle, bustle, he’ll think you neglect him. 
'.lie's rare and touchy, i can tell you ; and if he once 
"takes it in nis head that you show the least slight to 
' His daughter, it w'ould knock up ail your schemes in a 
minute. 

Inkle. Confusion ! if he should hcarof Yarico f 

- Med. But at present ybu are all and all with him ; 
Im has been telling me his intentions these six weeks: 
you’ll be a fine wann husband, 1 promise you. 

' Inide. This cursed connexion ! [aside. 

Med. It is not for me, though, to tell vou how to 
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play your cards ; you are a prudent young man, arid ^ 
can make calculations in a wood. ‘ '' 

Inkk. Fool ! fool ! fool ! \aside. 

Med. Why, what the devil is the matter with you I 
Jnkle. It must be done efifectually, or all is lost ; 
mere parting* would not conceal it. [aside. 

Medf Ah ! now he's got to his damned square rou't 
again, I suppose, and old Nick would not move him — 
why, Nepiiew ! 

Inkle. The planter that I spoke with cannot be ar- 
rived — but time is precious — the first 1 meet — common 
prudence now demands it. Pin fixed ; Til port with 
nor. [aside.] \€xit\ 

Med. Damn me, but he*s mad ! the woods nave 
turned the poor man^s brains ; he^s scalped and gone 
crazy ! hoho ! Inkle ! nephew ! gad, I'll spoil your 
arithmetic, 1 warrant me [mf. 


SCENE Ill.-^THE QUAY. 

Enter Sir Christopher Curry. 

Sir C. Ods my life ! I can scarce contain my happi- 
ness. 1 have left ihcin safe in church in the middle of 
the ceieniony. I ougiit to have given Narcissa away, 
they told me ; but I capered about so much for joy, 
that old Spintext advised me to go and cool my heels 
on the quay, till it was all over. Od, Pm so happy ^ 
and they shall see, now, what an old fellow can do at 
a wedding. 

Enter Inkle. 

Inkle. Now for dispatch ! hark'ee, old geiitlemao ! 

[to the Governor. 

SirC. Well, young gentleman? 

Inkle. If 1 mistake not, I know your business here. 

Sir C. *Egad 1 believe half tlie island knows it, bv 
this time. 
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Ink^, .Then to the point— I have a female, whom I 
wish to part with. 

Sir C. Very likely; it*s a common case no\v*a*day^ 
with many a man. 

JnJcle. if you could satisfy me you would use her 
mildly, and treat her with more kindness than is usual 
—for I can tell you she’s of no common stamp — ^per- 
haps )vc inij^ht agree. • 

Sir C. Oho ! a slave ! faith now I think on’t nay 
.'Juughler may want an attendant or two e>ttraordmaiy» 
und as you say she’s a delicate^irl, above the common 
run, and none of your thick lipped, fat nosed, squabby, 
dumpling dowdies, 1 dont much care if— 

fnkle. And for her treatment — 

Sir C. Look ye, young man ; 1 love to be plain : 

1 shall treat her a good deal better than you would, I 
1 foucy ; for, thougii I witness this custom every day, 
J can’t help thinking tHc only excuse lor buying our 
iellow creatures, is to rescue ’em from the hands of 
those who arc unfeeling enough to bring them to mar- 
ket. 

Inkle. Fair w^ords, old gentleman ; an En^islunaii 
won’t pul up^ affront. 

Sir C. An Englishman ! more shame for you ! men, 
who so fully feel the blessings of liberty, are doubly 
cruel in deriving the helpless of their freedom. 

Inkle. Let me assure you, Sir, ’tis not my occupa- 
tion ; but for a private reasun — an instant pressing ne« 
cesshy — 

Sir C. Well, well, I have a pressing necessi^, too ; 

I can’t stand to talk now ; 1 expect company here 
presently ; but if you’ll ask for me to-morrow, at the 
castle— 

Ikkle. The castle! 

Sir C. Aye, sir, the castle ; the GovemoPs castle; 
known all over Barbadoes. 

Tnfde. ’Sdeath, this man must be on the Governor’s 
€?tablishment- —his steward, perhaps, and eent fcftpi 

to 
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mo, while Sir Chnslophci is inipntienrly x/aitinu foi 
mo. I’ve j^oiie too lUr; my hC 0 .iet inoy he known— 
As ’tis I’ll win this fclUtw to niy inteiosl. [to him. 1 
One word move, sii my bnt-ines'' must be done iiu- 
rnudiately ; and as )on seem arqiiaintod at the castlCi* 
if you should see ln^^ there— and there 1 mean to sleep 
to-night — 

*Sir C. The devil yon do ! 

InkU. Voni linger on your lips ; and never breathe 
a syllable ol this tiiiustictioii. 

Sir C. No I why not ? 

Inktc. LSecause, for reasons, wliich perhaps you’ll 
know to-morrow, 1 might be injured with the Gover- 
nor, whose most paiticular friend 1 arn. 

Sir C. So ! here’s a particular fiieiul of mine, com- 
ing to sleep at my house, that 1 never saw in my life 
I’ll sound this fellow, [fistde] 1 fancy, young gen- 
tleman, as you arc such a bo^om friend ol the Govci- 
iior’s, you can hardly do auy thing to alter your situa 
lion with him. 

Inkle. Oh ! paidon me; but you’ll find that here- 
Aftcr — besides, you, doubtless, know his character 

Sir C. Oh, as well as my own. But let’s under- 
stand one another. You must trust me, now you’ve 
gone so far. You are acquainted with his character, 
no doubt, to a hair ? 

Inkle. 1 am— 1 see we shall understand each other. 
You know him too, I see, as well as £. — A very touchy, 
testy, hot old fellow. 

SirC. Here’s a scoundrel! I hot and touchy! 
zounds ! 1 can hardly contain, my passion I — but I 
won’t discover myself. I’ll see the bottom of this — 
[fo him] Well now, as we seem to have come to a to- 
letahle explanation — let’s piocccd to business— bring 
me the‘ woman. 

IfUUe. No ; there you mffst excuse me. T rather 
would avoid seeing her more : and wish it to be settled 
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\f itlioiit my smning inlorfereiin;. My pre.^ence niiglii 
flihtress hur — Yo»i conceive mcr’ 

Str C. Zouiirls ' what an iinfRoling rascal ! — rhe 
jK)or gsrPs in lovo with liiiii, I MipjWhft. No, no, fair 
andopni. My dealing’s with you, and you, only; 
I sci; her now, fir 1 flecj.irc oh. * ^ 

Jn/tif, \V idl then, yon must be satisfied : yonder’s 
toy Sf'rvant — ha- -a thought has struck me. Come 
here, sir. 

F.nltr Trvf[(h‘. 

I’ll write rny puipose ami send it her by him. Iris 
lucky that I taught her to fleciphor characters: iny 
labour now is paid, [takes out his pocket- hook and writes j 
—This IS siirncwhat less aiirupt ; ’twill .soften matters 
[to Amre//’]— < live this to Yaiico ; then hriiig her 
intlier with you. . 

't^rudge I shall, sir. • 

Innle. Stay ; come back Thi.s soft fool, iinin 
'iructed, niav add to her distress, his diivelliiig sym- 
pathy may feed her grief, instead of soothing it. W hen 
she has read Jhis pajirr, .seem to make light of it ; tell 
her it IS a thing of course, done purely for her good. 
I here inform her that J rnimt part with her. D’ye 
andersl'ind your lesson. 

Tnidgr. I’a— part with ma —dam Yvi-ric-o! 

Inkle. W'liy does the blockhead stammer ' I have 
niy reasons. No muttering— and let me tell you, sir, it 
your rare bargain were gone loo, ’twoiild be the better ; 
she may babbie our story of the forest, and spoil iny 
fortune. 

Trudge. I’m sorry tor it, sir : 1 have lived with yoti 
a long while ; I’ve half a year’s wages too due the &th 
iikimo, due for dressing your hair and scribbling your 
parchments : but, take niy scribbling, take my frizzing* 
take my wages; and I and Wows will take ourselves 
off together. She saved my life, and rot me if any 
thing but death shall part us. 

fnkk. Impertinent! Go, and deliver your messagt?- 
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Trudge. I’m sir. Lord! lord! I never cur- 

ried a letter with such ill will in all my born days. 

[exit 

Sir C. Well— ‘'hall I see the girl ? 

Jnkle. Slip’ll In; hoie presently. One thing I had 
liMgot . wlien she is yours, 1 need not caution you, 
alter the hints I’ve given, to keep lier from the castle. 
If Sir (Mnistopher should see her, ’twould lead, you 
know, to a dist'.overv of what I wish concealed. 

Sir C. Depend upon me — Sir (’liristopher will know 
no nioie of our meeting, than he does at this moment. 

inkle. Your secrecy shall not be unrewarded: 1*11 
recommend you, particularly, to his good graces. 

Sir C. Thank ye, lliankye; hut J’ni jiretty much in 
his good graces, as il is . 1 don’t know any body he has 
a greater rcsjiect lor. 

Jle-enlGH' >Trudge. 

Inkle. Now, sir, have you perlornied your message ' 

Trudge. Yes, I gave her the letter. 

Ifikk. And wlieie is Yarico.^ Did she say she’d 
come'* Didn’t you do as you were ordered Dind’t 
you speak to her * 

Trudge I couldn’t, sir, 1 couldn’t: I intended to 
say what you bid me— but 1 felt such a pain in my 
throat, I could’ni speak a word, for the soul of roe ; 
so, sir, 1 fell a crying. 

Inkle. Blockhead ! 

Sir C. ’Sblood ! but he’s a very honest blockhead. 
Tell rnc, my good fellow, what said the wench 

Trudge. Nothing at nil, sir. She sal down with her 
two hands clasped on her knees, and looked $o pitL 
llilly in my face, I could not stand it. Oh, here ahe 
comes, i’ll go and hnd Wows : if I roust be melan- 
choly, she shall keep me company. [exit. 

Sir C. Ods my life, as comely a wenA as ever isaw. 
Knier Yarico, who looks for some time in InkU'sfaCe, 
bursts into tcarSf and. falls on his neck. 

Inkle. In tears' nay, Yarhro! why this? 
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V^ar. Oil tlo not — do not leave mo i 
^ fnklc.*W\\^ , simple girl’ I’m lalmuring I’oi your 
^00(1. My iiiteiest, here, ik nothing' 1 can do iiotjiirig 
from myself, you are ignorant nt oiii i-oiintry’*} customs. 
I must give way to men more powerlul. who will not 
have me with you. But see, iiiy V'arico, ever anxious 
for your welfare, Pve found a kind, good jioi.son, who 
wilf-protect 3'on. 

J'ftr. Ah ! why not you protect me ? 

Inkle. 1 have no means — how can 1 ? 

Var. Just as 1 .sheltered you. Take rnc to yondei 
mountain, wliere I sec no smoko from lull, high houses, 
filled with your cruel countrymen None of your 
princes, thcic, will conic to take me from you. And 
.should they stray that way,, we’ll find a lurking place, 
just like my own poor cave; w-here many a day I sat 
beside you, and hies eil tlie chance tiiat brought you 
to it — that [ rniglil snve^youi life. 

fHir C. flis life ' Zoundb ! iny blood boils at the 
scoundrers ingiatitude ! 

_ Var. (’oine. come, let’s go I alwa.vs fraved these 
cities. Bet’s fly and seek the woods, and theie wc’ll 
tvandcr hai%d in hand together No cares shall vex 
us then — Wc’ll let ilie day glide by in idleness . and 
yon shall sit 111 the shade, and watch the sun beam 
playing on the brook, while J sing the .song that pleases 
you No cares, love, hut for lood--and we’ll live 
cheerily, 1 warrant— In the he**!!, eaily inotniiig, you 
shall hunt clown our game, and 1 will pick you berries 
-—and then, at nighl) I’ll trim our bed of lea\es, and 
lie me down in jicnce — Oh ! we shall he so happy ! 

mkle. Hea r me, Yarico. My countrymen tind you\.s 
differ as much in minds as in complexions. Wg wore 
not born to live in woods and caves~lo seek subsist- 
ence by pursuing beasts. We Christians, girl, hunt 
money ; a thing unknown to you.— But, here, ’tis 
money which brings 11s ease, plenty, command, power, 
everything; and of course happiness. You arc the 
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bar to my attaining this; therefore ’tis necessary for 
iny good — and which I think u)u value — 

'Var. You know I do ; so much, tl)at it woulil 
bicak iny heart to leave you. 

Jnkk But we must pait : if you are seen with me, 
I shall lose all. 

Far. 1 gave iiji all for j'ou — my friends —my coun- 
try ^ all that was cl('ar to me . and still grown dearer 
since you hhollered there. All, all was left tor yOu — 
and were it now to do again- -again IM cross the seas, 
■and follow you, all the world o\er. 

In/rk. VVe idle time ; sir, she is your’s. See you 
obey tJiis gentleman ; ’twill be the belter for you. 

[ffoififf. 

Yar. O, barbarous J {holding him) Do not, do not 
aboiidon me ! 

Inkle. No more. 

Vitr. Stay but a little . 1 shan’t live long be a 
burden to you : your cruelly has cut me to the heart. 
I’rotect mo but a little- -or I’ll obey this man, and un- 
dergo all hardships for your gooil . stay hut to witness 
’em. i soon .sliall sink with grief; tarry till then ; and 
hear me bless your name when 1 am dyir^; and beg 
you, now and then, when I am gone, to heave a sigh 
for your poor Varico. 

Inkle. I dare not listen You, sir, 1 liope, wdll take 
good care of her fg'otng'- 

Sir C. Care of her ! — llial 1 will — I’ll cherish her 
like my own dauglitcr : and pour balm into the heart 
of a poor, innocent girl, that has been wounded by the 
artiftcesof a scoiiiuirel. ^ 

Jntkc. Ha ! ’Sdeath, sir, how dare you ! 

Sir C. ’Sdeath, sir, liow dare you look an honest man. 
in tlM ftuae ? 

/n)U«.d$ir, you shall feel — 

Sir-^iX Feel ! — It’s more than ever you did, I be- 
lieve, Mean, sordid, wrefoh ! dead to all sense of 
iMNlKur, gratitude, or humanity— I never heard of such 
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barbarityj 1 hav<; a son in-law, wl'O has been lofi in 
(Lie same *bitiiaiion *, but, if 1 thought him capable of 
such cruelty, danrmc il 1 would not turn him to bca, 
with a peck loat, in a cockle shell. Come, come, 
cheer up, my {•irl ! Y«ni shan’t want a friend to pro- 
tect yon, 1 wariant yon j luhi/u* Ynrico by the hajut. 

Infck. Insolence ! I'he govcjiior shall heai of tins 
jnsiil\. 

Sir C. The governor ! liar ! cheat ! rogue ! impos- 
tor ' breaking all tics you ought to keep, and pieleiid- 
ing to those you have no light to. The governor never 
had such a leilow in the whole catalogue of ids uc- 
t[uuintaiicc - the governor disowns you— the governor 
rhsclaims you- -the governor ubhois you; and to youi 
utter contusion, here stands the governor to tell you 
so. Heie stands old Cnriy, who nevei talked to a 
logue without telling him what he thought of him. 

Inkle. Sir Clirislophci*!— Lost and undone ' 

Med. [wWumi.\ Hoto ! Voung Multiplication! 
Zounds ' f have been peeping in every cranny of the 
house. Why, young Rule of 'Flirec ! [enters frmn 
theinn] Oh, here you are at last — Ah, Sir Christo- 
pher ! What arc you there ! loo impatient to wait at 
home. But here’s one that what will make you easy, 
I fancy. [Utpping Inkle on the shoulder. 

Sir C. How came you to know him f 

Med. Ha! ha! Well, that’s curious enough too. So 
you have been talking here, without finding out each 
other. 

Sir C No, no ; 1 have found him out with a ven- 
geance. 

Med. Not you. Why this is the dear boy. It’s 
ray nephew, that is; your son-in-law, tliat is th be. 
It’s Inkle. 

Sir C. It’s a lie ; and you’re a purblind old booby 
— and this dear boy is a damned scoundre). 

Med. Hcy-dey, what’s the meaning of ihis.^ One 
was mad before, and he has bit the other, I suppose. 
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!?fir C. But hero comes the dejir boy — the ,tnip bw 
— the jolly bov, piping hot from chinch, with iiiy 
daugkter. 

Enter CampUy^ A'arcissay and Patty. 

Med. Campley ! 

Sir C. Who.’’ Campley; — it’s no niich thing. 

Camp. I’hal’s my name, indeeil, Sir C^lhristopher. 

Sir C. The devil it is! And how came you, sir, to 
Impose upon me, and assume the name of Inkle A 
name which every man of honesty ought to he ashamed 
of. 

Camp. I never did, sir. —Since I sailed from Eng- 
land with your daughter, my afTcction has daily in- 
creased : and when [ came to explain myself to you, 
by a number of concurring circumstances, which I am 
now partly acnnaiiilGd with, you mistook me lor that 
gentleman. Yet had 1 even then biicn aware of your 
mistake, I must confess, the regard for n»y own happi- 
ness would have tempted m^ to let you remain unde- 
ceived. 

jSxV C. And did you, ]Varcis«^a, Join in — 

JVar. flow could f, my dear sir, disobey you? 

Patty. Ixird, your honour, what young lady could 
refuse a captain ^ 

Camp. Jam a soldier, sir rinistopbcr. Love and 
War is the soldier’s motto ; though my income is tri- 
fling to your intended son-in-law’s, stdl the chance of 
war has enabled me to siippoit the olijcct of rny love 
above indigence. Her fortune, Sir Christopher, 1 do 
not consider myself by any means entitled to. 

Sir C. ’iiblood ? but you must though. Give me 
your hand, my young Mars, and bless you both toge- 
ther !~l'hank you, thank you for cheating an old fel- 
low into giving his daughter to a lad of spirit, when he 
was going to throw her away upon one, in whoso 
breast tlie mean passion of avarice smothers the small- 
est spark of affection, or humanity. 

InkU. Confusion! 
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JVctr. \ h^ve this inoment heard a story of a tran:^- 
acticlki in the forest, which, 1 own, would have ren- 
dered compliance with 3'our former commands very 
disagreeable. 

Patty Yes, sir, T told my mistress he had brought 
over a hott3'-pot gentlewoman. 

air C. Yes, but he would have left her for you ; [to 
JN'arcism] and you for his interest; and sold yoiij. 
perhaps, as he has this poor girl, to me, as a requital 
for preserving his life. 

^ar. How ! 

flrUer Trudge, and Ifbwski, 

Trudge. Come along. Wows ! take a long last leave 
of your poor mistress : throw your pretty ebony aims 
about her neck. 

fVouis. No, no ; — she not go ; you not leave poor 
Wowski. [throwing her arms about Yarieo. 

Sir C. Poor girl! a companion, T take it! 

Tnuige. A thing of luy tiwn, sir. 1 could’nt help 

following iny master’s example in the woods Like 

master, like man, sir. 

Sir C. But you would not sell iier, and be hang’d to 
you, you dog, tvould you .** 

Trudge. Hang me, like a dog, if I would, sir. 

Sir C. So say I, to every fellow that breaks an obli- 
gation due to the feeling of a man. Hut, old Medium, 
what have you to say for your ho[)crul nephew ^ 

Med. I never speak ill of my friends, sir Christopher. 
Sir C. Pshaw ! 

. Itdde. Then let me S]icak : hear me defend a con- 
duct——* 

Sir C. Defend ! Zounds ! plead guilty at once — ii’.s 
the only hope of obtaining mercy. • 

Jnkte. Suppose, old gentleman, you had a son? 

Sir C. ’Sblood ! then I’d make him an honest fel- 
low ; and teach him that the feeling heart never knows 
greater pride than w lien it’s employed in giving suc- 
cour to the uiifoitunato. I’d teach him to be hts fa- 
ther’s own son to a hah 
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Inkle. Even so iny lather tutored me : IVojii infancy, 
bending my tender mind, like a young sapling, to hi^ 
will. — Interest was the grand prop loniid vihioh he 
twined my pliant green affections: taught me In child- 
hood to repeat old ‘sayings — all tending to his own fixed 
principles, and tlie first senience that 1 ever lisped, 
was charity begins at home. 

Sir C. 1 shall never like a proverb again, as long 

I live. 

Inkle. As 1 grew up, heM prove — and by exainpin 
— were I in want, J might even staive, for what the 
world cared for their neighbours ; why then should I 
care for the world ! men now lived foi themselves. 
These were his doctiines: then, sir, w hat would you 
say, should 1, in spite of habit, precept, education, fiy 
into tny fatber^s face, and spuin bis councils ^ 

Sir C Say! wliy, that you were a damned honest, 
iindutiful follow. O curse such principles ! principles, 
which destroy all confidenee between man and man — 
Principles, which none but a rogue could instil, and 
none but a rogue could indiibc. — Principles 

ItUcU. Which 1 renounce. 

Sir a Eh! 

Inkle. Renounce entirely. Ill-founded precept too 
long has steeled my breast — but still ’ii& vulnerable — 
this trial was too much— Nature, against habit com- 
bating within me, has penetrated to iny heart; a heart, 
f own, long callous to the foelings of sensibility ; but 
now it bleeds — and bleeds for my poor Yarico. Oh, 
let me clasp her to it, while His glowing, and mingle 
tears of love and penitence. [cnibracm^ her. 

Trudge, {capering ahovt) Wows, give me a kiss ! 

[ IV ovfski goe$ to Tmdge. 

Yar. And shall we — shall we be happy ? 

Inkle. Aye ; ever, ever, Yarico. 

Yar. I knew we should — and yet 1 feared — but 
«hall f still watch over you ? Oh ! love, vou surely 
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!»a-ve your Yarico such pain, only to nsakc her I'oel 
•this l)^ppnics^ the "leator. 

IVmos. (going In yarico.) Oh Wowski so happy? 
-and yot 1 tliink 1 not glad in^itlicr. 

Trudge. Kh, Wows ! How ! — why not ? 

Wows. ’(Jause 1 can’t help cry. 

•Str C. Then, if that’s the case — curse me, if I think 
I’m very glad either. What the plague’s the matter 
with niy'eyes? — Young man, yoiii hand — lain now’ 
pnntd and happy to shake it. 

Med. Well, sir (Christopher, what do you say to my 
hopeful nepliew now ^ 

Sir C. Say ! why, confound the fellow, I say, that 
is ungenerous enough to reniciiiher the bad action of 
a man who has virtue left in Ids heart to repent it. — 
As for you, my good fellow, (/o Trudge) I must, iviih 
yoiu master’s permission, employ >ou inysidf 

Trudge. O rare I— Hless your honour! — Wows! 
you’ll be lady, you jade, to » governor’s factotum. 

Wows. Iss. — 1 lady .lacktoiuin. 

Sir C. And now, my young Iblks, we’ll drive home, 
and celebrate the wedding. Od’s my life ! 1 long to 
be shaking a fo 9 t at the fiddles, and I shall dance ten 
times the lighter, ior leforiuhig an Inkle, while 1 have 
it in iny power to reward the innocence of a Y anco. 


Campley. Come, let us dance and sing, 

While all Barbadoes bells shall ring : 
Love scrapes the fiddle string, 

And Venus plays the lute ; 
Hymen gay, foots away. 

Happy at our wedding-day. 

Cocks his chin, and figures in, 

To taljor, fife, and flute. 

Come than. A-r. 


C/iWT/5. 
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-.'Varei.ssa. Since tiius each anxious care 
Is vanished into empty air, ' 

Ah ! how can I forbear 

To join the jocund dance ^ 

To and fro, couples go, 

On the light fantastic tnc, 

While with glee, merrily, 

The rosy hour’s advance. 

I ariro. When first the swelling sea 
Hither hore my ItH'e and me, 

Whatllien iny fate would he, 

Litile did I think— 

Doom’d to know care and woe. 

Happy still is Yarico; 

Since her love will constant prove, 

And nobly scorn to shrink. 

JVowski, “Whilst all around rejoice, 

Pipe and tabor raise the voice, 

It can’t be Wowski’s choice, 

W'hilst Trudge’s, to be dumb. 

No, no, dey blytbc and gay* 

Shall like massy, missy play, 

Dance and sing, hey ding, ding. 

Strike fiddle and l>cat drum. 

l^ntdge. ’Sbobs ! now I’m fix’d Ibv love, 

IVIy fortune’s fair, though black’s my wife, 
AVho fears domestic strife — 

Who cares now a sous ! 

Merry cheer my dingy dear 
Shall find with her F actotuin here ; 

Night and day. I’ll frisk and play 
About the house with Wow.s. 

Jnkft. Love’s convert here behold. 

Banish’d now my thirst of gold. 
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■ Rlcsserl in these arms to lolc! 

My gentle Yariro. 

Hence all care, all doubt and ftiar. 
Love and joy each want shall chef r 
Happy night, pure delight. 

Shall make our bosoms glow. 

* Let Patty say a word — 

A chambermaid may sure be heard - 
Sure lueii are grown absurd. 

Thus taking black for white . 
To hug and kiss a dingy miss. 

Will hardly suit an age like this, 
Unless, lie re, some friends appear. 
Who like this wedding night. 

»’HF, FM) OF iJlKI.R AND Y.tlliro 
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' "JMungo. (lO, set you (Ijjwu, you damn lianiper,- — 
you carry me now. Jict 1. Scene J. 

YORK : 

ITBLISHEH BY CII \nLKS WII.KY, .\0. 3 WAIJ. .*<TRt.ET, AND H. 
*. <JABfcV,Al I. LfcA, ANI> M‘rAHTY & DAVIS, PH1LAD£L- 
I'HU, AND SANK. H. H \HPEK, BOSTON. 




iiEMARKS. 


This pleasing entertjiininetitVas set to music 
by the late Mr. Charles JDibdin, who also played 
the part of Muri^^o, in so capital and original a 
style, as to contribute greatly to the very un- 
common success of this piece, M'^hich was acted 
fifty- three Flights during its first season. The 
plot is principally* taken from a Spanish norel, 
by Cervantes, called “ The Jealous Husbaiid.^^ 
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Oion Diego Mi', helium if 

Leaiidei t * ' * - Taylm'. 

Mungo BlancfiMrb 

Leonora Miss Bolton, 

Ursula JYrs. Davenpor 

Scholars, &c. 

SCEJV'E— Salamanca 
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ACT THE FIRST- 

sc;ene I. 


\ fjARDLN ilLLONfilNG TO DON DILGO’S HOUSL. 

Enter Don D^egOy musing. 

Air — Diego. 

Thoiigh||s to council — let me see — 

Hum — to be, or not to be 
A husband, is the question. 

A cuckold ! must that fbUoiv ^ 

Say what men will. 

Wedlock’s a pill, 

Bitter to swallow, 

And hard of digestion. 

But fear makes the danger seem double i 
Say, Hymen, what mischief can trouble 
My peace, should 1 venture to try you i* 
My doors shall be lock’d. 

My windows be block’d; ' 

No male in my house. 

Not so much as a mouse ; 

Then horns, horns, 1 dc^ vou 
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Die^o. Ur&ula ! 

Entft Ursula. 

Urs. Here, an’t please j’our woi'hbip. 

Diego. Where is Leonora ? 

Urs. In her chamber, sir. 

Diego. There is the key of it; iherr the key of the 
best hall; there the key ol the door upon the first 
f.ight of stairs ; there the key of tiie door ufiorr the se- 
cond ; this double locks the ha\ch below ; and this the 
door that opens into the entry 

Urs. 1 am ac(]iiainted with every xvard of them. 

Diego. You know, Ursula, wiien I tCH»k Leonora 
Iroin her father and mother, she uas to live in the 
house with me three months; at the expiration of 
which time, I entered into a bond of four thousand 
pistoles, either to letiirn her to them spotless, with 
half that sum for a dowry, oi make her my true and 
lawful wife. » 

Urs. And, I warrant yoti, they came secretly to in- 
quire of me whether they might \eiitnrc to trust your 
worship. “ Lord !’* said 1, “I h.ive lived with the 
gentleman nine years and three (piarters, come Lam- 
mas, and never saw any thing uncivil* hy him in my 
life;** nor no more 1 ever did; and, to let your wor- 
ship know, if 1 had, you would have mistaken your 
person ; for I bless heaven, though I’m poor, I’m ho- 
nest, and would not live with any man alive that should 
want to handle me unlawfully. 

Diego. Ursula, I do believe it; and you are par- 
ticularly happy, that both your age and your person 
exempt you from any such temptation. But be tlTi^ 
as it will, Leonora’s parents, after some little difficulty, 
I'unseBted to comply with my proposal; and, being 
fully satisfied with tlieir daughter’s temper and con- 
duct, which 1 wanted to he acquainted with, this day 
lieing the expiratim of the term, I am resolved to 
fulfil my boTuf, hj' marrying her to-morrow 

Urs. Heaven bless you together. 
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JDk^o £)uiinQ the time she has lived with me, she 
has never ^een a moment out oi niy sight : and now, 
tell me, Ursula, what have you observed in her? 

f/r.s. All meekness and gentleness, your worship 
and j-el, I Avurrant yon, shrewd and sensible ; ’egad, 
•when she pleases, she can be as sharp as a needle. 

You have not been able to disco\er any p?^- 
ticiilar aliuchments ? • 

IJrs. U'Jiy, sir, of late 1 have observed--. — 

Diego. Kh ! how ' what ? 

Urs. That she has taken greatly to the young kitten. 
Diego. O ! is that all ? 

• l/rs. Ay, by my faitli, 1 don’t think site’s fond of 
any thing else. 

Diego Of me, Ursula? 

Urs, Ay, ay, of the kitten, and your worship, and 
her birds, and going to yiass. f have taken notice of 
late, that she is mighty fuitd of going to mass, as your 
worship lets her earlv of a morning. 

Diego Well ! J am now goin^ to her parents, to let 
them know my resolution ; 1 will not take her with 
me, because, ftaviiig been used to confinement, and it 
being the life 1 am determined she shall lead, it will 
lie only giving her a bad habits 1 shall return with 
the good folks to-morrow morning : in the mean time, 
Ursula, 1 confide in your attention ; and take cave, as 
you would merit my favour. 

f/r.v. 1 will, indeed, your worship j nay, if there is 
a widow gentlewoman in all Salamanca fitter to look 

afte^ a young maiden 

Diego. Go, and send Leonora to me. 

Air — Ursula. 

I know the world, sir, though 1 say’t : 

I’m cautious and wise, 

And they who surprise 
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My prudence nodding 
Must sit up late. 

Never fear, sir. 

Your safety’s here, sir : 

Yes, yes, 

„ I’ll answer for miss. 

Let me alone, 

I warrant my care 
Shall weigh to a hair. 

As much as your own. 

Diego. I dreamt last night that I was going to 
church with Leonora to be married, and tliat we were 
met on the road by a drove of oxen— Oxen — 1 don’t 
like oxen 1 wisli it had been a drove of sheep. 

* [retires. 

JRnier Xjeonora, with a bird on her Jmger^ which she 
holds in the other hand by a siring. 

Air — Leonara. 

Say, little, foolish, fluttering thing. 

Whither, ah ! whither would you wing 
Your airy flight ? 

Stay here, and sing. 

Your mistress to delight. 

No, no, no, 

Sweet Robin, you shall not go : 

W here, you wanton, could you be. 

Half so happy as with me ? 

Diego, [coming forward^ Leonora. 
l^on. (jetting the bird into the co^e,) Here I am. 
Diego. Look me in the fece, and listen to me at- 
tentively. 
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Jjeofh. 'liierc. 

fJiego. I am tivnini" to yoiir fatlici ;imi 

mother, nnd 1 suppose yuu drc not ignorant of tin.* 
cause of my )Ourm*y. Ax' yon willing to be my 
wife ? 

fu€on. 1 am willing to do whatever yon and my la- 
tliur rind m(»thei- please. 

Diigo. Hut that’s not the thing ; do you hke me ^ 
Lton. V- t'l,. • 

Diego. W lint do yon sigh lor? 

I don’t know. 

Jhego. When you came hither, you W'erc taken 
fiom a mean little house, ill situated, and worse fui- 
nished ; yon had no servants, mid weie obliged, with 
your mother, to do the work yoursell. 

Lena. Vos ; hut when we hud done, I conid look 
iiut at the window, or go a walking into the fields. 
Jhego. i’erhaps, you<lislike confinement 
Ijeon. No, 1 don’t, 1 am sine. 

Diego, f say then, 1 took yon from that mean habi- 
tation and hard labour, to a noble building, and Ihi.s 
line garden, ^whe re, so far from being a slave, you are 
absolute mi.strc.ss 5 and instead of wearing a mean stuflp 
gown, look at yourself, J beseech you ; the dress you 
have oil is tit for a princess. 

Leon. It’s very tine, indeed. 

Diego Well, Leonora, you know in what manner 
you have been treated since you have been my com- 
panion ; ask yourself, again now, whether you can be 
content to lead a life w’itli me according to the speci- 
men you have had ^ 

L<eon. Spe(?imcn ! 

Diego. Ay, according to tlic manner I have treated 

you— according 

Leon. I’U do whatever you please. 

Diego. Then, my dear, give me a kiss 
I^on. Good bye to you 
Diego. Hei-e, UrsulfK 
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Ky suiYic 1 ntn Inkl 
'I'hat I’m wrinkled and old. 

Blit I will not believe what they sa} ; 

J feel my blood mounting, 

Like streams in a fuiintain, 

• Tliat merrily sparkle and play. 

For love I have will 
And ability still ; 

, Odsbobs, 1 caw scarcely refrain ! 

My diamond, my pearl — 

Well, be a good girl, 

Until I come to you again. 

[exit. 

I^n. TTeigbo ! he*s very good to me, to be sure, 
and h’s my duty to love him, because we ought not 
to be ungrateful ; but i wish I was not to marry' him 
for all that, tliough I’m afraith to tell him so. ' Fine 
feathers, they say, make fine birds; but I’m sure they 
don’t make happy ones; a sparrow is happier in the 
fields, than a goldfinch in a cage. There is something 
makes me mighty uneasy. While he was talking to 
me, 1 thought I never saw any thing so ugly in my 
life — O dear now, why did I forget to ask leave to go 
to mass to-morrow ? I suppose, because he’s abroad, 
Ursula won’t taJ^me— I wish! bad asked leave to 
Jp to mass. ' Jr 

Air. 

Was I a shepherd maid, to keep 
, .On yon^i plains a flock of sheep, ^ 

Jy®*' 

My eitiw wwed, iny lambs at play. 
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Or would somo bird Ihut pily briu"-*^ 

But for a riiompiit lend its wings, 

My parents then might rave and scold, 

My guardian strixe niy will to hold : 

Tlieir words are harsh, his walls are high, 
But spite of all away Pd lly. 


SCENE II A NTREKT IN SALAMANCA. 

Elder Leamler, and two Scholars, in their University 
gownR. 

Irand. Ills name is Don Diego ; there's his house, 
li'.e another monastery, or rather prison ; his servants 
3 jfi* au ancient duenna, and a negro slave — ^ 
y! !.<{< Schol. And after naming livM fifty years a bache- 
'foty this old fellow has picked up a young thing of six* 
leoii, whom he by chance saw in a balcony 1 
2nd Schol. And are you m love with the girl f 
fjcand. Tcf desperation and I believe I am not in* 
difterent to her ; for, finding that her jealous ghardigil 
took her to tlio chapel of a neighbouring convent every 
inornine before it was light, 1 went there in the habit 
of a pilgrim, planting myself as near her as I could ; 
1 then varied my apfiearance, continuing to do so from 
time to time, till I was convinced she had suflScieoily 
remarked and undei-stood my meaning. 

Ut ScJiol. Well, Leaiidor, Pll say that for you, there 
is not a more industiious lad in the university of Sala- 
manca, when a wench is to be ferreted. 

2nd Schof. But pr'y thee, toll us now how did you get 
information ? 

iMtnd. Eirst from report, which raised my curi- 
osity ; and afterwards from the negro I just now men- 
tioned ; I observed that, when the fiimilv was gone to 
l>c/l, he often rirrne to mr hinr-rlf at yonder grate ; you 
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know I am no bad chanter, nor a very scurvy aiinstrel . 
so, taking a guitar, clapping a black patcii on my eye, 
and a swathe upon one of my legs, 1 soon scraped ac^ 
quaintance with ray friend Mungo. He aclores,^||Au 
songs and sarabands ; and, taking me for a pow 
cripple, often repays me with a sliarc of his allow'ancc ; 
which I accept, to avoid suspicion. 

' 1st SchoL And so 

Leand. And so, sir, he hath told me all the secrets 
of his family ; and one worth knowing : for he informed 
me last night, that his master will this evening take a 
short journey into the country, from whence he pro- 
poses not to return till to-morrow, leaving his youu^ 
wife, that is to be, behind him. 

2nd SchoL Zounds ! let's scale the wall. 

Leand, Fair and softly ; [ will this instant go and 
put on my di^uise, watch for the Don's going out, 
attack my iic^ro afresh, and' try if, by bis means, I 
cannot come into the house, or at least get a sight' of 
my charming angel. 

1 SchoL Angel ! is she then so handsome ^ 

Leand. It is time for us to withdrawr come to my 
chambers^ and there you shall know all you can de- 
sire. 


SCENE Ilf, THE OUTSIDE Of DON DlEGO’S HOUSE ; WHICH 
APPEARS WITH WINDOWS BARRED UP, AND AN IRON GKATr 
BEFORE AN ENTRlTt' 

Enter Don Diego from ihehoiise, having first tmlocked 
the door, and removed two or three bars which assist- 
ed infastmir^ it. 

Diego. With the precautions 1 have taken, 1 think 
I run up nsk,ip, quitting my house for a short time ; 
Leotiori has DPfer shown the least inclination to de- 
ceive me; besides, my old woman is prudent and 
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fai^ful/she has all the keys, and will not part with 
them from herself ; but suppose — suppose —by the 
rood of St. Francis, I will not leave it in her power to 
do mischief; a woinan*s not having it in her power 
to deceive you, is the best security for her fidelity, and 
•the only one a wise man will conhrie in ; fast bind, 
safe find, is an excellent proverb. I’ll e’en lock her 
lip wiA the rest; thev is a hasp to the door, and*I 
have a padlock within which shall be my guarantee ; 
1 will wait till the negro returns with the provisions 
he is gone to purchase ; and clapping them all up to* 
gother, make my mind ea^ by having the keyjthey 
are under in my pocket. [retires. 

Enter Mungo, witii a hamper. 

Mun. (lO, get you down, you damn hamper, you 
carry me now. Curse my old massa, sending me 
Always here and dere for one something to make me 
tire like a mule—curse hini imperance-~and him damn 
insurance. 

Diego. How now ^ 

Mun Ah, massa ! bless your heart 

Diego. What’s that you are inuitering, sirrah? 

Jlfun. Noting, massa, only me say you very good 
massa. 

Diego. What do you leave your load down there 
for? 

Mvn. Massa, me lily tire. 

Diego. Take it up, rascal. 

Mtm, Yes, bless ^our heart, massa. 

Diego. No, lay it down; now I think on’t, come 
hither. 

• Mun. What you sav, massa ? 

/>teg'o. Can you be honest? * ■ 

Mun. Me no savee, massa, you never ax me before. 

Diego. Can you tell truth? 

Mun. What you give me, massa ? 

Diego. There’s a pistreen for you ; now tell me, do 
you know of any ill going on in my honso ^ 
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J[[un. Ah, massa, a daniii dual. 

Diego. How ! that Pm a stranger to P 

JUun. No, rnassa, you lick me every day with your 
rattan; I'm sure, inassa, thaPs mischief enough for 
poor iiegcr man. 

Diego. So, so. 

Mun. La, inacsa, how could you have a heart to lick 
{Soor neger man, as you lick in* lust I'hiirsday : 

Diego. If you have not a mind I should chastise you 
now, hold your tongue. 

Mun. Yes, massa, if you no lick me again. 

Diego. Listen to me, 1 say. 

Mun. You know, massa, me very good servant — 

Diego. Then you will go on ? 

Mun. And ought to be use kine ■ 

Diego. If you utter another syllable 

Mun. And Pm sure, massa, you can*i deny but I 
worky worky — I dress a victdals, and run a errands, 
and wash a house, and make a beds, and scrub a shoes, 
and wait a table. 

Diego. Take that, (strikes himt) Now wiU you listen 
to me ? 

Mun. La, massa, if ever 1 saw 

Diego. 1 am going abroad,- and shall not return till 
to-morroW morning. During this night 1 charge you 
not to sleep a wink, hut l>e watchful as a lynx, and 
keep walking up and down the entry, that if you hear 
the Wst noise you may alarm the family. Stay here, 
perverse animal, take care that nobody approaches 
the door ; 1 am going in, and shal^ be out again in a 
moment. [exit. 

Mun. So, I must be stay in a cold all night, and 
have no sleep, and get no tanks neither; tJien hiihcall 
me tief, and l^ue, and rascal, to tempt nie\ 
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L)ear hciirl, wli.it a terrible life am I led I 
V clog has a better, that's shelferM and fed 
Night and day, ’tis de same. 

My pain is dcre game : 

Vie wish to dc Lord me uas deail. 


Whate’ers tf^bc done, 

' ' Poor blacky must run ; 

Mungo here, Mungo dcie. 

Mungo e\ ciy where ; 

Above and Ih^Iow, 

Sirrah, come ; sirrah, go ; 

Do so, and do so. 

Oh! oh! 

Me wish to dc Lonl me was diraii. 

iCxiL 


Jie- 4 H(€r DiegOf with (Trs^ila, who, after the negro 
goes m, appears to bolt the door on the inside: then 
Dm Diego, unseen by them, puts on a large padlock 
and gocs%qff\ After which, Leander enters dis'- 
guis^. 

Lean. So— my old Argus is dejparted, and the even' 
ipg is as favourable for my design as I could wish. 
Now to attract iny friend Mjingo; if he is within 
bearing of ray guitar, 1 am sure he will quickly make 
his Mfiearance. 

JUun. {appears at the window) Who goes dcre t — 
Hip! hollo! 

l^and. Heaven bless you, ray worthy master, will 
.yqnKirprsliip's honour have a little music this even- 

Jnun. Stay you littlc-r-I come down. 

[cotAe5 doum to the grale. 
L*and. I have got a bottle of delicious cordial hero, 
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^iven ine by a charitable monk of a convent hard by; 
if your grace will please to taste it. • , 

Mun. Give me a sup tro a grate ; come closec, 
man, don't be fear, old massa gone out, as I say last 
night, and he no come back before to-morrow ; come, 
trike moosic, and give us ^ng. 

Leand. I'll give your worship a song I learned in 
Barbary', when 1 was a slave among the Moors. i 
ojl/i/n Ay, do. ». 

Leand. i'hcre was a cruel and malicious Tutk, who 
was called Hcii Abdallah Mahomet Scab, who had 
fifty wives, and three hundred concubines. 

Mun. Poor man ! what did he do wid *em all ^ 
Leand.. Now this wicked Turk had a fair Christian 
slave named Jezabel, who not consenting to his beastly 
desires, he draws out his sabre, and is going to cut off 
her head ; here’s what he say s to her. {stng$ and plays) 
Now you sluill hear the slave’s answer, (singes and 
plays) Now you shall bear how the wicked Turk, 
being greatly enraged, is again going to cut off the 
fair slave’s head, {sings am plays again.) Now you 
shall hear — 

Mun. What signify me facar.^ me no understand. 
Leand, Oh, you want something you understand ? 
If your honour had said that— 

Urs. {appears at Utemndowahvoe) Mungo! Mungo* 
Mun. Some one call derc — 
fJrs Mungo, 1 sav. 

Mun. What devil you want f 
Urs. What lewd noise is that? 

Mun Lewd yourself— no lewd here; phy away, 
never mind her. 

Urs. I shall come down, if you go on. . 

Jlftdt. Ay, come along, more menier ; nothin§llMe 
but poor man ; he sing for bit of bread. 

ril have no poor man near our door ; harl^e, 
fhUowy^can you play the Forsaken Maid’s Delict, m: 
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I31ark Bebs of Castile? Ah, Mungo, it you had heard 
me sing wh^n 1 was young. 

Jttun. ’Cad, I am sure I hear your voice often 
i'nough now you old. 

Urs. 1 could quaver like any blackbird. 

Mun. And now you halloo like a screech-owl. 
I'onic, throw a pour soul a penny, he play a tune for 
you. , 

Urs.‘ How did you l^se the use of your Icg.^ 

Jxand. In the wars, my good riaine : 1 was taken 
by a Barbary corsair, and carried into Sallee, where 
I lived eleven years and three-quarters upon cold wa- 
ter and the roots of the earth, without having a coat 
on rny back, or laying my head on a pillow : an in- 
fidel bought me for a slave : he gave me the strappado 
on my shoulders, and the bastinado on the soles of my 
feet : now, as 1 said before, this infidel I'urk had fifty* 
tliirc wives, and one hundred and twelve concubines. 

(Jrs. I'heii he was an mireasonablc villain. 

/^o». (jippears at anouUr wbidow) Ursula! 

Vrs. Odds my life, what’s here to do ! Go back, go 
back ; fine work we shall have indeed ! good man« 
good by. • 

Leon. ( could not stay any longer by myself; pray 
let me take a little air at the grate. 

Leand. Do, worthy madam, let the young gentle- 
woman stay ; I’ll play her a love-song for nothing. 

Urs. No, no, none of your love-songs here ; if you 
cuuld play a saraband indeed, and there was room for 
one’s motion—- 

Leand. 1 am but a poor man, but if your ladyship 
will let me in as far as the hall or the kitchen, you 
m^ all dance, and 1 shan’t ask any thing. 

Uts. Why, if it was not on my master’s account, 

I should think no harm in a little innocent tecreation. 

JlCun. Do, and let us dance. 

Lenad. Has madam the keys then ? 

' Yc«. yes, I havp the kev? 
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LeMnd. Have you the key of this iMdiock tot>. 
madam ? Here’s a padlock upon the door, hcELVon helj. 
us, large endiigh for a htatc prison. 

r/rs. Eh — how — what, a padlock ! 

Mun, Here it is, I fell it ; adod, it’s a tumpei 

Urs. He was afraid to trust me then. 

Jlfun. And if de house was a lire, we none of us gc^ 
out to save ourselves. 

K Leand. Well, 'madam, not |o disappoint you arui 
the young lady, I know the back of your garcien wall, 
and i’ll undertake to get up at the outside of it, if you 
can let me down on the other. 

Urs. Do you think you could with your lame leg . 

Leand. O yes, madam, 1 am very sure. 

Urs. Then by my faith you shall, for now I’m sfct 
on’t—A padlock! Mungo, come with me into the 
garden. 

[Mungo and Ursukt goifig off^ Leander and 
Le^ra are together. The Jirst part 
of thequartetto is sung by than in duet ; 
wen Mungo and Ursifla return one after 
another to the stations they fwd quitted. 

T^on. Pfay, let me g |0 with you. i, 

Leand. Stay, chamijiig creature : why will yon flv 
the youth that adores you } 

Leon. Oh, Lord ! I’m frightened out of my wits ! 

Leand. Have you not te^en notice, beauteous I..eo- 
nora, of the pilgrim who has so often met you at 
c.hiiich ? I am that pilgrim ; one who would change 
shapes as often as Proteus, to be blest with a sight ot 
you. 

Quarlett — Lemdery Leonora, Ursula, and Mungo. 

Leand. Q thou, whose charms enslave my heart ’ 

Ja pity hear a ywtb complain. 

LfOn. I must not heap--dear youth depart — 

Pm certain I have no desert 
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A gentleman like you to gam. 

.Leandf TJieri do I seek your love in vain ? 

JJeon. It is another's right ; 

Leand. And ho, 

Distracting thought ! must happy be, 
While 1 am doom’d to pain. 

Urs. Come round, young man, I’ve been to try, 
’ And so have 1. 

• I’m sure the ^all is not too high 
If you please, 

You’ll mount with ease. 

Leand. (’an you to aid my bliss deny ’ 

Shall it be so 
If you say no, 

1 will not go. 

Leon. 1 must consent, liowever loth ; 

But whenever wO desire. 

Make him promise to retire. 

Urs. Nay, marry, he sjtalltake his oath. 

By your eyes of heavenly blue, 

By youx lips’ ambxoi^l dew ; 

Your cheeks, where rose and lily blend : 
Youo voice, the music of thesphOffS- 
Aftkn. Lord o* mercy how he swears ! 

He makes my hairs 
All stand on end! 

C/rs. Come, that’s enough, ascend, ascend. 
Let’s be happy while we may : 

Now the ola one’s &r away,' 

Laugh, aid sing, and dance and play; 
Harmless pleasure, why delay ? 
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s(;kxk 1. 

A lULI. l.\ DON DlfcGO's IIOKSK, WITH FOLDING' DOCK 'i, 
WIfK'H OPiN I.\ TIIK BACK SCINK. ON ONF SIDE A STAIR 
CASI-, LEADING TO .-VN APAHrMENT, BY WHICH THK CHAR- 
ACTERS PASS UP AND DOWN ; ON THE OTHER, A DOOR 
IKADINO TO A CELLAR, WHICH IS BO CONTRIVf D, THAT \ 
BOTTLE AND GLASS, TWO CANDL>S, A GUITAR, AND Lf.AA- 
DIR's DISGUISE, MAY BE PLACED UPON IT. 

Enter UratUaf followed by Leander in a rich habit, 

Urs, Oh, shame ! out upon’t, sir, talk to uo 
more ; i that have been famed throu^iout all 
as I may say, for virtue and disctetion ; tlie very flower 
and quintessence of duennas t you have casl^a^^biot 
upon blot upon my reputation, vhat was as fair 
as a pi^ of white paper; and now I shall beHvilrd, 
pointed at ; nay, men will call me filthy names upon 
your account. 

Jjeand. What filthy names will they call you ^ 

IJrs. They’ll say I’m an old procuress. 

Lcand. Fie, fic, men know better tbings-^b'csides, 
though f have got admittance mto your be 

assured I sliall commit no outrage here; apd'if 1 
have been guilty of ony indiscretion, let love be my 
^use. , ^ 

Vrs, ISeJl, as 1 live, he’s a pretty young felTovy. ' 
l.san^.^Vdu, my sweet Ursula, have known what it 
is to be in love, and 1 war^nt have had admircre ofiep 
at your feet ; your eyes still retain fire enough to fell 
mo that. 
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Urs. .They tell you no lie ; for, to be sure, when I 
was a youftg woman, 1 was greatly t-ought after; nay, 
it was reported that a youth died for love of me ; one 
Joseph i^srez, a taylor by trade, of the greyhound 
make, lank ; and, if my memory iliil me not, his right 
shoulder about the breadth of my hand higher than his 
left; but he was upright as an arrow, and, by all aC’ 
counts, one of the ftn^t workmen at a button-hole. * 


iTroit;li 


Ura. Where is she } by iny troth, I have shut her 
tip in her chamber, under three bolts and a double 
lock. 

Leand. And will you not bring us together.^ 

Urs. Who 1 ? — How can you ask me such a ques- 
tion f Really, sir, I take it extremely unkind. 

Leand. Well, but you misapprehend — 

Urs. I told you just now, that if you meiitioiped that 
to me again, it would make me si(.k ; and so it has, 
tufhed me" upside down as*it were. 

Indeed, my best friend 

Urs. Oh, oh, hold me, or I shall fall. 

Leand. 1 will hold you. 

Urs. And ao you feel any compassion for me ^ 

Leand. I do. 

Urs. Why truly you have a great deal to answer 
for, to bring tears into my eyes at this time o* day ; 
1 am sure they are the first I have shed since my poor 
husbaiid*s death. 

Leand. Nay, don’t think of that now. 

Urs. For you must understand, sir, to play a trick 
upon fi grave, discreet matron — ^And yet, after all, by 
my iaitb, 1 don’t wonder you should love the young 
tlung under my care ; for it is one of swebtest 
conmtioned souls that ever I was acquainted with ; 
and between ourselvps, our donnee is too olji for such 
a babe'. 

lAoni. Ursula, take this gold. 

Ura. For what, sir ^ 
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Leand. Only for the love of me. 

Urs. Nay, if that be all, I wonU refu'se it ; for I 
love you, I assure you ; you put me so much in mind 
of my dear husband ; he was a handsome man ; 1 re- 
member he had a mole between his eye-brows, about 
the bigness of a hazel nut; but 1 'must say you have 
the advant^c in the lower part of the countenance. 

Leand. Tlie old beldam gro\ys amorous — [aside. 

Urs. Lord love you, youTe' a well-looking young 
man. 

Leand. Rut Leonora — 

Urs. Ha, ha, ha ! but to pretend you were lame.— 
I never saw a hner leg in my life. 

Leand. Leonora! 

Urs. Well, sir, Pm going. 

Jjeand. 1 shall never get rid of her. [asidf'. 

Urs., Sir 

Leand. How now ? 

Urs. Would you be so Icind, sir, as to indulge^me 
with the favour of a salute ^ 

Jjeand. Ugh ! [sahdes her. 

Urs. Gad-a-inercy, your cheek— We^^l, well, I have 
seen the day ; but no mamr, my wine's upon tlie lees 
now ; however, sir, you might have had the politeness 
when a gentlewoman made the offer. {exit. 

Enter Mungo. 

Myn. Ah! massa— You brave massa, now; what 
you do here wid deold woman? 

Jjeand. Where is your young mistress, Mungo ? 

Mun. By she lock her up. But why you no 
teU me before time you a gentleman ? 

Jjtumd. Sure I have not given the purse Sat nothing. 

Mim. Purse ! what, you given her money den ? 
curse her imperanqe, why you no give it me ?— you 
give me something ae well as she. You know, massa, 
you see me first. 

Jjeand. There, there ; are you content ? 

Mnn. Me get supper ready, and now me go m (h> 
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cclfar — Bui 1 sa3% inassa, ax dc old man now, what 
good him watching do, him bolts and him bars, him 
walls and him padlock ? 

Leand. Hist * Leonora coines- 

Mvn. But, massa« you say you teach me play 


Jlir. 

Let me, when my heart a sinking. 

Hear de sweet guitar a clinking i 
When a string speak, 

Such rooosic he make, 

Me soon am curM of tinking. 

Wid de toot, toot, toot, 

Of a merry flute, 

And cymbalo. 

And tymbalo, 

To boot. 

Wo dance and we sing. 

Till w^make a house ring, 

And, tied in his garters,' old mossa may swing. 


Re-eriier Leonora^ with Ursula. 

Leand. Oh, charming Leonora, how shall I express 
the rapture of my heart upon tUe occasion f 1 almost 
doubt the kindness of that chance which has brought 
me thus happily to see you, to i^eak to you without 
restraint. 

Urs. Wen, but it must not be without ,restraii),t, it 
can^t be without restraint, it can’t, by my faith— now 
yod are going to make me sick again. . 

Ltmi. La, Ursula, I durst to say%e gentleman 
doesn’t want to do me any harm — do you, siir^ I’m 
sure I would not hurt a hau of his head, nor nobody’s 
else, for the lucre of thn whole world. 
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TJrs. Come, sir, where is your lute ^ Vo’i shall ,sec 
me ilance a saraband ; or if youM lailier have a song 
— or the child and I will have a minuet, if you choose 
grace before agility. 

Ijcand. This fulsome harridan 1 wish she was at 

the devil. [asw/r 

-Leon. Urs\ila, what’s the matter with you ? 

Urs. Wliat’s the matter \v*.h me ! Marry roinc 
up, what’s the matter with you ? Signor Diego can’t 
show such a shape as that ; well, there is nothing 1 
like better than to see a young ft^llow with a well- 
made leg. 

J^and Pr’ythce, let us go away from her. 

Leon. I don’t know to do it, sir. 

Leand. Nothing more easy ; I will go with my 
guitar into the garden; *lis moonlight: take an op- 
(wrtuniiy to follow me there : I swear to ^ 011 , beau- 
tiful and innocent creature, you have nothing to ap- 
prehend. 

£jeon. No, sir, I am certain of that, with a getiUe- 
man -iich as you aic ; and that have taken so much 
pains' to come after me ; and f should bold myself 
very ungrateful, if I did not do any thing to you, 
in a civil wa 3 % 

Ij/eand. Then you’ll come ? 

Leon. I’ll do my best endeavours, sir. 

Idiand. And may I hope that you love me 

Vri. C’oine, come, what colleaguing’s here? I must 
see how things are ^oing forward; besides, sir, you 
ought to know that it is not manners to be getting into 
comers, and whispering before company. 

Pshaw: 

Urs. may say your pleasure, sir, but I’m 

sure wba^fte is the right thing; 1 should hanlly 
choose to in a comer with you myself ; nay, I 

would not do it, I protest and vow. 

Beautiful Leonora, 1 find mv being depend?; 
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•Jpoji thclWwi-MiJi' (ji \»>ur t piiii.ji! ; (iu you (Jesn« 
to put ail end tu uiv (i\i3 s • 

Lfwi. iVo, iiulerd, indcedf 1 doii 
l.mnd J?!j 1 ilicTi 


■ 111 v.iin >ou i«i ’.our f:tpl.v<' lue, 

Willie you the uieaus of life dcnv , 

Give me your FuiiU'',, your vvi.-«lie.^ ftive 
To iiiiii who must wilhoiit you die. 

.SiiLit Irniii thesun^s enliv'niug beam, 
iiid (]owV.s retain their scent ahd hue ; 

I fy source diicd up, bid flow the atreaw. 

And me exist, depiivM of you. 

• frjnif. 

^r,¥. T^t'l me sit down a little come hither, child, 
I am t^oin^ to j'ue vou piod advice, therefore lit ten to 
me, for f liave more years over my Jiead than you. 

VVelJ^ and w hat then 

Urs. W'hal then ’ - -Marry, then you must mind 

what 1 s.iy ti) you as i said before but 1 say 

what wfi'5 I sa\ m •; ? 

Aco/t. f’lii sme, I don’t know. 

L/r.s. You sen tbn youiiir man that is ftoiie out llicie ; 
he has been tolling ine that he’s dying lor love, of you; 
canyon find in your heart to let him exnirei* 

Leon. I’m sure 1 won’t daaiiy thing nad. 

Urs. Why, that’s right ; yon learned that from me ; 
iiAvc r not said to you a tlu>ij.sand times, never do jjuiy 
tiling bad r li<ave 1 nut said hi’ answer me that. 

Leon. Well, and whut then i’ 

l/rs. Very well, listen to me ; your guardian is oldt 
and ugly, and jcalgiisjatid yelhe may live longer lliau 
.1 better man. 

/.ran. 111! has been veiy kind to rr^^fbi all tin'-, 
1 *r-i:la, .iud I oii^ht to '•trlve to plrubc hnii 
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XJys. There a^ain'; have 1 not ‘•ciid lo 'you a tl'oii- 
sand times that he was very kind to jyou, and you 
ought to strive to please )nm? It wmiid be a hard 
thing to be preaching from niorning till night without 
any piofit. 

Lton. Well, Ursula, after all, I an ish this gcntlenir.ii 
lad ncA'cr got into the house, heaven send no ill 
comes of it. “ 

Urs. Ay, I say so too ; heaven send it ; but I’m 
cruelly afraid ; for how shall we get rid of him ^ he’li 
no\er be able to crawl up the inside of the wall, what- 
ever he did the out. 

Leon. O Lord ! won’t he ^ 

Urs. No, by my conscience, won’t he ; and when 

} mur guardian comes in, if we had Afty necks a piece, 
le’d twist them every one, if he finds him here \ foi 
my paA, the best 1 expect, is.to end my old days in a 
prison. ’ ' f 

Leon. You don’t’say so^ 

Urs. I do, indeed ; and it kills me lo think of it ; 
but every one has their evil day, and this has been 
mine. ' 

Leon. I have promised to go with him into the 
garden. 

Urs. Nay, you may do any thing now, for Ave are 
undone ; though I think if you could persuade him 
to get up the chimney, and stay on the roof of the 
house until tO'roorrow night, we might then steal the 
keys from your guardian { but I’m afraid you won’t 
be able to persuade him. 

Leon. I’ll go down upon knees. 

Urs. Find him out, while 1 step up stairs. 

Leon. Pray for u.s, dear Ursula. 

Urs. I will, if 1 posibly can. 

Air — Leonoru 

Oh me, oh me, what shall we d<» 

The fault Avas all along of a’ou 
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• Yoh brought him in, why did you so ? 

*Twas not by my desire^ you know. 

We have but too mud) cause to fear 
My guardian, when he comes to hear 
We’re had a man witii us, will kill 
Me, you, and all ; indeed, he will. 

No penitence will pardon procure, 

He’ll kill uf^very soul. I’m sure. 

{txeunl. 

The stage becomes dark ; enter Don DiegOt groping 
his way, with the padlock in his hand. 

Diego. AH dark, all quiet ; gone to bed and fast 
asleep, 1 warrant them ; however, L am not sorry that 
1 altered my first intention of ^ying out the whole 
night; and meeting Leonora’s fiitiier on the road was 
a! any rate a lucky incident. I will not disturb them : 
but, since 1 have lei iqyself in with my master-key, go 
Aftly to bed ; 1 shall be lible to strike a light, and then 
1 think J may say my cares are over. Good heavens ! 
what a wondertiil deal of uneasiness may mortals 
avoid by a jittle prudence I doubt not now, there are 
some men who would have gone out in my situation, 
and, trusting to the goodness of fortune, left their 
house and their huiiour in the care of an incxperien> 
ced girl, or the discretion of a niewenary servant. 
W^hilc he is abroad he is tormented with fears and 
jealousies ; gnd when he returns home, he probably 
finds disorder, and perhaps shame. But what do I 
do ? I put a padlock on HBJ door, then all is safe. 

Enter Mnngo^from ^ cellar,, loith a flask in one 
hand, and a candle in the other, 

Mun. Tol, lol, lol, lol. 

Diego. Hold; didn’t I hear a noise ? 

Mun. Hola! 

Diego. Heaven and earth ! what do I see i 

Mun. Where are you, young massa and missy ' 
Here wine for supper 
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f)n'go. i’m ihiiiKlcrbtruck ! „ ,, 

.'1/im. My old inassa little tink we be s^o meriy—hii 
- hie — Whal*s the matter with me ! the room luin 
loiiud. 

Dn't'a. Wretch, do you know me ' 

Alim. Know you ^ damn you. 

Ihffro. Horrid (ircature ! what makes you httv at 
tiir* tune of night i* Is it with a/h\sign to siiiprissfi the 
innocents in their beds, and mnnlcr them sleeping.^ 

Alun. Hush, hush— make no noise hic—hir. 

nifgo. The slave is intoxicated 
A'fun. Make no noiat*, I say; dere’s young gentle 
man wid young lady ; he play on guitar, and site likt.^ 
him better dan she like you. Fal, lal, lal. 

Di^o. Monster, LMl make an example of you. 

ATun. What you call me names fc>r, you edd dog ! 
Diego. ^X)oc6 tlie villain dare to lift his hand again&r 
me • 

Mun. Will you fight? 

Diego. He's mad 

Afun. Here's Q|iFiu de house, you little tink. 'Gad, 
lie do you hussjlip 

Diego, Go, lie down in your sty, and sleep. 

Alan. Sleep! sleep youailf ; you drunk ha, ha, 

ha ! Look, a padlock ; you put a padlock on a door 

again, will yon ^ 11a, ha, ha! 

Diego. Didn't I hear music ? 

Alun. Ilic — hie — 

Diego. Was it not the sound of a guitar? 

Afun. Yes, he play on the giiilnr rarely.— Give me 

hand ; you’re old rascal an’t you <* 

Diego. What dreadful shock "affects me ? a mist 
c.omos jvei my eyes, and my knees knock together cTs 
if i had got a fit of the shaking palsy. 

Afun. 1 tell you a word in your car. 

Diego. any stranger broke into my house ; 

Afmi. by hie a fine voung gentlcmau 

now in a nexJ romn wiih misv 
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Diego'. Uoly St. Francis ! 

Mun. Go you round softly — you oatcli them toge- 
ther. 

Diego. Confusion f Distraction ! I shall run mad. 
Re-enter Ursula. 

(Jrs. O shame, monstrous ! you drunken swab, you 
have been in thecella% with a plague to you. 

Afun. me put my hands about your neck— 

Ura. Oh, I shall be ruined ! Help, help ; ruin, ruin ! 

Re-enter l^andcr and Leonora. 

I jeon. Goodness me, what's the matter.^ 

Urs. Oh, dear child, this black villain has frightened 
me out of my wits; he has wanted — 

.Mon. Me! curse a heart, 1 want nothing wid her — 
what she say I want for — 

Ijeon. Ursula, the gentleman says he some 
fields waiting for hiiir a^the other side of the garden 
wall, that will throw liini over a ladder made of ropbs, 
which he gut up by. 

mDvet — Leanderand Leonorte,. 

Iseand. Then must T go 
Ijcon. Yes, good sir, yc& 

Lcand. A parting kiss! 

IjCon. No, good sir, no. 

Leand. It must be so. 

By this, and this, 

Here 1 could for ever grow. 

'Tis more than mortal blis!:. 

Leon, Well, now good night *, 

Pray ease our fright : 

You’re very bold, sir ; 

Let loose your hold, sir : 

I think you want to scare me quite- 
/Mind, Oh fortune’s spright ! 

071. Good night, good nigh* 
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Hark ! the neighboring convent*^ bcU 
Tolls, the vesper hour to tell ; 

The clock now chimes; 

A thousand times, 

A thousand times, farewell !: 

Rt-enicr Den Diego. 

Oiego. Stiay, sir, let nobody go out of the room- 
tUrs. (falling down) Ah! ah/ a ghost! a ghost! 

Diego. Woman, stand up. 

Urs. I won’t, I won’t: murder! don’t touch me. 

Diego. Leonora, what am I to think of this ? 

Deon. Oh, dear sir, don’t kill me. 

Diego. Young man, who are you, who have thub. 
clandestinely, at an unseasonable hour, broke into my 
house ? Am I to consider you as a robber;. Or how ? 

Leand, As one whom love has made Indiscreet; of 
one whom' love taught industry and art to commss his 
designs. love the beautiful Leonora, and 
but, further than what you hear and see, neither one 
nor the other have been culpable. 

Mun. Hear him, hear him. 

Leand. Don Diego, you know my father well, Don 
Alphonso de Luna* I am a scholar of this university, 
and am willing to submit to whatever punishment he, 
through your means, shall inflict ; but wreak hot your 
vengeance here. 

Diego. Thus then my hopes and cares are at once 
frustrated: possessed of what I thought a jewel, I 
was desirous to ^eep it for mysell ; I raised up the 
walls of this house to a great height; I barred up my 
windows toward the street ; I pot double bolts on my 
doors; I banished all that had the shadow of man or 
male kind; and 1 stood continually sentinal over it 
myself, to guard my suspicion from surpisc ; thus 
secured, I left my watch for one little moment, and in 
that moment — 

Leon. Pray, pray, guardian, let me tell you the stori*. 
ind you’ll find I am not to blame. 
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AN CJ^ERA. 

Ditgo, No, child, 1 only am to blame, who should 
hH#e cousitlrrcd thai sixty and sixteen agree ill toge- 
ther. But, though 1 was too old to be wise, 1 am not 
too old to learn ; and so, T say, send for a smith di* 
rectl}^ beat all the grates from my windows, take the 
locks from my doois, and let egiess and regress bo 
given freely. 

Ijeqn. And will you be my husband, sir.^ 

Diego No, child, iP will give you to one that will 
make you a better husband : here, young man, take 
her if your parents consent, to-morrow shall see 'you 
joined in the (ace of the church ; and the dowry which 
1 promised her, in case of failure on my side of the 
contract, shall now |o with her as a marriage portion. 

LeuTid, Signor, this is so generous — 

Diego. No thanks; ]^baps 1 owe acknowledgments 
to you ; but you, Ursijua, have no eseueoy no passion 
10 plead, and your aga should have taughi: fSu better, 
l*^ give you five hundred*ciowns, but never let me see 
you more. 

Jifun. And what you give me, massa f 

Diego. B^tinadoes, for your drunkenness and infi- 
delity. Calliii my neighbours and friends. Oh, man I 
man ! how short is your foresight ; how ineffectual 
your prudence ; while the very means you use are de- 
structive of your ends ! 

FINALE. 

Di^go. Go, forge me fetters, that sliall bind 
The rage of the tempestuous wind; 

Sound with a needle full of thread 
The depth of ocean’s steepy bed ; 

Snap like a twig thn oak’s tough Ute ; 
Quench Etna with a cup of tea 
In these manoeuvres show your skill, 

Then hold a woman if you wdll. 
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C/w/'. In these uianu'uvres, Ac. 

Permit rnc to put in a woni ; 

My iiia.ster here is quite absurd ; 

That man should rule our is inert. 
But art, not force, must do the feat ; 
Kemetnber whai the faldo says, — 
Where the sun’s warm and melting raY^', 
Soon bring about whd.. wind and rain, 
^Vith all their fuss, attempt in vain. 

C/ior. Soon bring about, Ac. 

. }Tun. An d niassa, be not angry pray. 

If n^er man a word should say ; 

Me have a fable pat as she, 

Which wid dis matter will agree ; 

An owl once took it in his head, 

Wid some ^iroung pretty bird to wed ; 
But when his worship came to woo, 

He could get none but the cuckoo. 

C/ior. But when his worship, &c. 

/.eon. Ye 3muth select, who wish to taste 

The joY^» of wedlock pure and chaste, 
Ne’er let the mistress and the friend 
In abject slave, and tyrant, end. 

While each with teniler passion burns, 
Ascend the throne of rule by turns ; 

And place (to love, to virtue, just) 
iiecurity in mutual trust. 

CAor. And place, &c. 

Tteand. To sum up all you now have heard, 
Young men and old peruse the bard 
A female trusted to your care. 

His rule is pithv, short, and clear ; 
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Hi ioImt faults.! liillo blmri , 

* Jlr to iiiu V iitiu's vi'rv kuuJ ; 
f A t all hfu uncourincd ; 

Ami clap ytmi padlofdv on her min * 

f 'Uoi'. Itu It' Ik . faults • 

icrcj//*/ 


’!%' s ftre niiVfiUy oimUol n? tfn 

ff pr, srntatiwi: 

^lir — Lmiukr. 


llithcr, Venus, with your doves, 

Hither, all ye httle loves; 

Hound me light youf^whigs display. 

And bear a lover on his way. > • 

Oh, rould T bfit,<ilike Jove of old, 

Triiiibtoriii inysell to .show’ry gold ; 

Or in a swan niy pu.ssion shroud, 

Or wrap it in an orient rlould ; 

Wlfat locks, whtat bars, should then impede. 
Or keep me from iiiy charming maid ! 

Air-^Ut'suht. 

When a w’oman’s front is wrinkled 
And her hairs are sprinkled 
With grc)', 

Lack-a day ! 

How her lovers fiill away ! 

Like fashions past 
Aside she's cast, 

No one respect will pay 
Keiiiembcr, 

J.as5es, renieinl»ri\ 
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\ 

And while the sun shines make haj'. 
You must not expect, in December, 
The flowers you gatlier’d in May. 


Air — Diego. 


Oh, wherefore this terrible fliiny 
My spirits are all in a hurry ! 
And above and belav. 

From iny top to my toe, 

Are running about, hurry ecuriy. 


My .heart in my bosom a bumping. 
Ckiba tbumpttig, 

And|ampiii(^ . 

Etn^ Afk me 1 

' My seiiahf^eceliCie hm'; 

' Soon leaabhivfU lesev^ hie; 

What a wKteham 1 doitih’d to haJ 
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PROLOGUh 


this hobpjohliuM and bn*specTi'cd agi*, 

Wlitirc ali that’s won<Irous occupies the stage ^ 

V\' here oceans loam without a single wave, 

And colour’d hcaids enchant that never shave , 
Where brown surtouts the hero’s garb denotes. 

And ghosts perambulate in petticoats ; 

Where armies without number, well arc chosen. 

And kingdoms conquer’d by some brave balf^ozen, 
Where bells and trumpets^ screams and conilagratioo, 
E%:«cd the finest flowers of declamation. 

Where livino; objects. »oo, supply our wants. 

Cows, camels, steeds, pigs, apes, and elephants I 
While thus o^r drama struts a birth-day beau, 

And plays s^Jacles are, like lord jnayor’s show. 
What could an author do who wrote by rule, 

Stiff in the trammels of the grecian school ? 

Where one eternal scene alone you trace 
In dull conformity to time and place. 

What must an author do who boasts of neither. 
Transgressing form and fashion altogetiier ^ 

Such is our case, with taste, with reason scarce. 

We boast of nothing but a plain broad farce 
To raise a titter is our sole pretence, 

•And oddity’s our substitute tor sense. 

Ah ! cries old Dawdle to his older wife. 

My dear, iny duck, my daily bread, iti)^ lilt’. 

What says my chuck f once we were fond of play. , 
Rut, ah ! one’s fond of nothing now-a-days. 

To see our Garrick how we long’d you know- 
Ml ? chuck — I’ve l»'fi off longing long ago 
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Young miss and master tell a difi'ereiit tyie, 
fViid thus o’er (jloody (iraniuim would prevail — 
Dear grandmamma, what makes you so complain : 
For my part 1 could live in Druiy-Fanc. 

And so could I, with brother — ’tis so fine. 

To see Pizarro’s soldiers how they shine. 

’Vjth the hra\e Rolla imirderM by his foes. 

And the poor little child with b..X)dy nose. 

Aye, sister, hut 1 like the lady best, 

Who clambers up the house-top all so drest. 

And waves her handkcrchicl to see the throng, 
Come galloping and galloping along. 

Well, dame, to please the chits, we’ll hobble therr. 
Aye, chuck, with you I’ll hobble any where; 

And though we can’t expect what once wc had, 
Resolve to like it whether good or bad. 

Take a kind hint, then, fiom this good old pair, « 
And what you might condemn, resolve to spare. 
For though no pompous march we bring to-night, 
i\or grand procession rharin your wond’ring sight ; 
A lew soft airs shall help to banish sorroC, 

‘.'o youth may smile to-day, and Age To-morrow. 
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Tifrrf^^fhiLt of the actimt. 



iW ACiK 7H)- MORROW 


Af;i' J’llK FIRS I'. 


St'EN'K I 


Tilt ilAl 1. Oh AV HOTf » — SKVIRAL DOORS LL'AUlNC. TU 
DIFPyRFM’ APAHIMtNT?. 

Frcdfrict anJ Molkus^ {intih fea tray) diy'O* 
reri'd. 

TI?TO — Marta^ Frtdenc^ JMoLka*^, 

Maria nags a hdL 

Rlcss me ! where’s llie fellow slaying, 

My lady’s coRue thus deKiying ’* 

Fred. Hark’oe damsel. 

Mar. Molkus ! how the varlei ‘-lauds liiwmhum- 
ruing. 

Mol. Here am 1, so fast I’m rorniug ' 

Fred. Pray, miss, listen; only hear me. 

Mar. How he stands, and wont c:ome near me 
Mol. For the cash 1 do wliat could. 

JMar. How the blockhead makes me wait ' 

Mol. How her hidyshi)? will ‘•cold ! 

Frrd. How h»? eves the tempting !'Ji’ 
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J)iol. How I wi'^h I bail lhal gold ! 

Mar. (Jive it mo, and craFc your prating* 

/Vtfrf. There’s a secret who can sell me. , 

Mar. Keeping people thus in waiting ! 

Fred. This is yoins, if once y^ou tell mo. 

All. Keeping people lliur- in wailing. 

Jit the end of (he It tn^ Mitria fakes the iray^ and exit-'- 
Molhjs g&tng. 

Frtd. My dear friend, never mind that girl, I want 
to know 

Mof. You want to know — yes, I can tell you, and 
can you pay. 

Fred. Yes— here, (gives a purse^) Who are the 
ladies 1 have seen in this hoiel. 

Mol. Dat is imposMble to be told, you have seen 
so inuiiy. 

Fred. "But the ladies who an* hero now : 

Mot. Derc is nobody hci^J now, so I will tell foe 
sccre't. The first lady i$ lady Matia, the chamber- 
maid ; the next is the old lady Brumback 

Fred. I’siia ! I ineai^the angel ! 

Mol. Ah, de angel ! dc angel hang ovVr dc door, ii 
be de sign of dc house, and is as black as de tevil ! 

Fred. Damn the door ? I mean the angel the 
grecian fare, lily bloom, and a neck as graeiM^s the 
&wan’.s. 

Mof. Derc is the swan with t\v^ graceful necke in 
the next street. 

FVed. I mean the young lady— who is the ^ , 

Mol. She is my young mistress. 

Fi'ed. And lier name — 

Mof. Her name is the name of hcrinoder. 

Fred. Do you know nothing more 
Mul. Ye^ ; I know 

Fred. ^Vhat, my good fellow ? What do you know f 
Mjt I know— dat if I stand shatter here, my breitk- 
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ias» \ni‘ bp spoil — ami I am hungry, for I never ‘eat 
iioring beibic tiiy breakfast [ea:rt 

Fred. Pretty information, faith ! how the deuce 
siiall ( contrive to see the dear girl with whom 1 am in 
love to distraction {peeps through the key-hole^) here’s 
a green sofa, but nobody on it— a large glass, but no- 
br)Uy tMiforc it, that’s odd, since there are women in 
the room — egad, I'll t^ke t’other peep. • 

[going Unoards the door. 

Maria comes out suddenly^ and runs against him. 

Mar. I hope I haven’t hurt you, sir? 

Fred. Only with your eyes — I have been in love with 
you these seven years, have discovered you at last, 
and now am dying to know the name of 

Mar. Oh, sir, iiiy name is Maria, at your service. 

Fred. I knew that, my dear, half a year ago — but it 
ib your young mistress’s name L want toknovt^ 

JHar. And is it customary, when a young gentleman 
has been in love st^'en years with the maid, to want to 
know the name of the mistress ? 

Fted. O yes.' that is a rule with me. 

Mar. Pray, sir, where may you have seen this young 
lady, whose name you are so anxious to know ? 

/Ved. At church ye.sterday, for the first time. 

Mar. The acquaintance is rather young ! 

Fred. 'Well, and .^he is young, and 1 am young, and 
I shall love her for ever. 

JIfar. Such constancy is unusual in gentlemen of 
3 uur age. This reminds me of my faithless swain — 
ah ! I had a sweetheart once myself, and when another 
attracted him — 

Fred. Another attract him from you! impossible! 
what could he say for himself? • 

Mar. He saifl nothing; but I’ll trll .von what I 
S?tid tn hiiTiv 
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While 1 hang on your bOsom distracted to lose vou. 
High swells my sad heart, and last iny tears 
Vet think not of coldness they fall to accuse you ! 

Did 1 ever upbraid jou ? oh, no, niy love, no. 

I own it would please me, at hoipe could you tarry? 

Nor e’er feel a wish from Marfa to go, 

But if to give pleasure to you, my dear Harry, 

Shall I blame your departure ? oh, no, my love, no. 

Now do not, dear Hal, while abroad you are straying, 
That heart w'hich is mine on a rival bestow. 

Nay, banish that frown, such displeasure betraying, 

Do you think I suspect you ? mi, no, my love, no. 

I believe you too kind, for one moment to grieve me,^ 
Or, plant in a heart that adores you, suen woe ; 

Yet should you dishonour rny truth, and deceive me,. 
Should 1 e’er cease to love you ? oh, up, iny love, np. 

Fred. Faithless, indeed ! quite the reverse of me ! 
and now my bewitching little chambermaid — tell yotar 
charming mistress that t have neither father nor 
mother, that my fortune is large, 1 shall be of Age 
To-morrow, and then Frederic Baron Willinhurst may 
do as he pleases. 

Mar. Now, if my mistress could do as she pleas- 
ed ^ 

Fred. Sne would marry me of course. 

Mar. Why, I don’t know — ^you are hot very ugl> — 
you pay you are rich, and I^m sure you dont wapt 
assurance — so you have some chance of success. 

Fred. Well, then, take this letter 

Mar. Is it not directed to any botiy. 

Frrff ( iive it to flip ladv, and mil lier — - 
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■ jMnr. That being your own master to-morrow, yoi; 
willJVnarry her the next ddy. 

Fred, The next day ! — ^ihe same day ! — the moment 
I quit minority 1*11 submit to government. 

Marj- That*s almost impossible. 

Fred. How so? 

Mar. Because, when the niece marries, the aunt, 
jccbrifing to the will of a rich relation, forfeits hatf 
iier fohune ; beside vfhich she wants to go to church 
herself with a husband, for the third time — and is so 
fearful of her niece's meeting a lover, she scarcely 
permit&her to be seen. 

Frt^ But 1 will sec her — I am glad that her aunt 
locks her up, that I may convince her of my affection 
by setting her free — so — so, pray take this letter. 

Mar. Not I — if you are certain of an interview, 
give it to her yourself—iu the mean time 1*11 say what 
1 can for you, because f think 1 should do fny mis* 
tres a service by it-^yet you'll find it difficult to de- 
ceive that invalid you saw just now ; he is an attached 
old servant, and lost his arm endeavouring to prc> 
serve my lady's late husband, who was killed in battle, 
and when master fell, you see — and 1 forgot-^ 

fereweU 1 

Frerf. But won’t you tell me her name ? 

Mar, No — ^not I. 

Dl/ET — Frederic and Maria. 

Fred. Tell me, you hussy, tell me truly ? 

Tell me the name of your lady, pray 

Mar. Lud, sir, 1 vow, you're quite unruly, 

I'll call my mistress if you stay. 

Fred. Ml kiss tiU you tell — you struggle vainly ' 

Mar. If you suppose a kiss will fright — — * 
Believe me, while 1 tell you |>lainly, 

You’ll only have to ptav all nicht. 
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Fred, Tell me, husey, tell me truly. 

Won’t you toll me ^ 

Mar. No! 

Fred. Tfever 

Love found the way to that flinty hearr, 

Vou’d relent. 

Mar. Wlio 1 ? no never ! 
n Wise as you came you may depart. 

Fred. Merry sounds the gold knd silver chinking ; 

Listen to the music they can play. 

Mar. Little looks the man, who meanly thinking, 
For riches, a girl would her trust bonay. 
Fred. Glittering toys, rich silks, line laces. 

Spring from the magic of this purse. 

Mar. Tattling maids will lose their places. 

Fred. Then come to me. 

Mar. Oh, Uiat’s much tvorse. 

[exeunl. 


SCENE II. LADT BBUMBAC&’S APARTMENT. 

Enter Sophia. 

Sop. Dear, dear, how distressing it is to be forever 
confined. The birds that sing around my window 
are happier by far ! their sprightly notes make mr 
envy their liberty, and at night the mournful song ot 
tiie nightingale adds to my melancholy. 

SONG — Sophia. 

Delightful freedom ! by whose power, 

Content we pass the fleeting hour. 

From magic torches we may trace 
Thy influence o’er the mind, the farjy 
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W^ljatc’cr the ills our lot licfal, 

Thou hast the skill to charm them all. 

Ill vain, spring\s vivid hues combine 
/Vo give the world a tint divine. 

DenrivM of thee, her colours fly 
Unneeded by the captive eye— ~ 

C'onflncinent ptisons every joy, 

Makes every earthly pleasure cloy ; 

While liberty enhances high, 

Each bliss we boast beneath the skv . 

Enter Maria. 

Sop. Ah, Maria, what is to-day ^ 

Mar. Monday 

Sop W'liat a pity ! — ’twill be so Idhg tilj Sundciy 
•aa^in. • 

Mar. Sunday ! oli, what, you wish to go out '' 

Sop. Yes, I want to go to church. 

J\Iar, So do most unmarried ladic.v — but I know a 
young gentloman whose devotions arc equally fervent, 
and who thinks you so handsuino 

Sop. I’m sure nobody thinks, me handsome, but my 
aunt’s sweettieart, old Baron Piffleberg, and he’s afraid 
to tell me BO in her presence. 

Mar. But this young gentleman will, tell you so, 
before all the world. 

Sop. You joke, surely. 

Mar. Upon niy honour, no; he wants to marry you 
—besides, he's rich, and a Baron — he saw you at 
church, and he has been here to inquire your name — 
and when 1 told him 1 would s|>eak of him to yon, he 
was so delighted 

Sop, Was be indeed f 

Mar. Ycb, 80 delighted, that he gave me twenty 
kisses. 

Sop. Um ! that \vas no proof of his love to me, 
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Mar. May be not — but it was vastly pleasanV foi 
(ill that. 

Sof. Rut how is this to cnrl ? vve must soon leavo 
ihis hotel. 

Mar. Not fco soon, perhaps — the romance between 
\ our aunt and the old Baron grows serious — in the 
jnean time, you and the young Baron will — well, well, 
nobody know's what may happen — and when ybu are 
lady Willinhurst, 1 perhaps, shall marry the Baron's 
gentleman. 

Sop. Ves — but in that case, the young Baron must 
not give you any piore proofs of his affection for me. 

Mar. Hush ! your aunt is coming. 

Enter Ijady Brumback. 

iMily B. Bless me, child, why you look as health^r 
and as led as^ dairy maid. 

Sop. } have slept well. 

iMdy B. But you should nut sleep well — it does 
not become a young woman of foahion to sleep well. 
Heaven be praised, 1 never had the appearance of 
enjoying one healthy hour. But, go to your chamber, 

I expect company — no pouting— go, 1 teh you. 

[exitSqpAia. 

Maria, hasn't Baron Piffleberg been here y 9 t? 

Mar. He’s gone a shooting, rnadaiti. 

Eady B. Poor man — his distressed mind on my ac- 
count keeps him from resting — he professes an afl^ 
tion for me — I must relent — yes Maria, I must have 
him-— besides, 1 have a niece to provide for. 

Mar. Vour ladyship may soon rid yourself of the 
care of her. 

Lady B. How so? 

Mar. By giving her a husband. 

L^y B. Ah, w'hat ! don’t put such absurd ideas 
into her head, for heaven’s sake. 

Enter Waiter. 

Wait. Baron PifBebeigto wait on your ladyship. 

f^ady B. Show him in. r^.xir »* 
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AT^riii, .n liiL» — it vvouM lx; indclicalf to have a wit- 
of a lender interview. 

AI<%r. Ccrtainlj', madam. Vonrs will be a Icndei 
rterview with a witness, for ail that. 

* [aside mid extf . 

Knlcr IVaiter aud Baron Ptffltbtr^. 

The Baron, my lady. " 

Baron P. Lady Br^imback, good morrow .’—I3 a vift 
-piung more beautifm game the whole season than 
your ladyship — 1 have been brushing away the deiv 
■'his ifiuriiing. 

Lady Ji. Sweet pastoral idea ! brushing away the 
lew ! you arc acquainted with the poets } 

Baron P. No — I never keep low company. 

fjody B. But only poetry 

Baron P, O ri Poetry! nothing like shooting 

md hunting—l never could make but mie v^sc in ray 
hfe. and that was Uiv raping and dumpling ! no, the 
flrase for my moif^ found a fine fox yesterday — 
followed him up — clashed through the stream— gave 
the view halloo ! yoleks : ran him into a farmers yard 
-jumped iq^o a w ell bucket — ohl fowler into the otber 
~ujp and down they went, like a pair of balances ; and 
poor Reynard was kill'd by the clodhoppers to save 
him from drowning — 

Lady B. And this you call sport 
Baron P. To be sure I do, I’ve seen enough of u 
in ihy lime to be a pretty good judge. 

Song — Baron. 

When, my very first day, to the field I had goi, ' 
i discover'd great natural parts, at a shot ; 

My spaniel had put up a snipe from a bog; 

I miss’ll it, I ot\»n— but I brought down the dog. 

Down, deny, down 

''u keen, my first hunt, I brush’d over the ground?, 

1 ^widedh* diiianr’d thf* fox and the h'^und'*. 
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And I leap*d my first hedge, with so earnest a mind, 
That 1 left a fine gelding 1 rode on, Ixthind'/ T 

Down, dcriy\flown 

Cut time and experience have rendered me coc>l. 

And I counsel young sportsmen to think of this lule — 
When you go out a shooting, don't shout your dog 
* dead, 

And', in riding a horse, don't flyover his head. 

Down, derry, down. 

Now, hear an old jocky his passion impart : 

At your person I aim — and would fain hit your hear*. 
And for your estate, though with rfipture I view it, 

As affording good sport — yet I’ll never run through if. 

Down, derry, down 
r 

Barak P, Pm a plain talkc^^ iny lady ; but honest 
and staunch as one of iny &wn |ff)intcr». Conie,*\o> 
morrow shall be the wedding, and^next day, we’ll off 
full sjMed into the country — yoicks ! 

LcMy B. Not so fast, Mr. ^}X)rtsman : ^thcre are yet, 
sir, a thousand things to be considered. 

Baron P, Nine hundred and niiietyninc too many. 
Ladtf B, And a thousand little ways to be made use 
of. 

Baron P. I don't like little ways. 

Lady S. For once, sir, I'll have my way-^the hero- 
ines of romance knew how to manage these affairs 
with a proper degree of delicate eccentricity, and so 
will 1 — let us meet to-night in the garden-^at midnight 
] shall ex^t you^bere is the key. 

Baron P. But why in the g|»£den 

t B. I shall never teach you refinement. 

i P. No, not if I can it. [aside. 

J9. The sweet warbling nightingale. 
vP. Dont sing at present— 
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lAidy Ji. Tiie silver iiKutii will light us Ihvcugli iht 
rooTsliad*'.* 

Jia^pn i*. Th«n tho aluum^i k toll' a d fl iu, 

the moon docs net in if till m \i vvock, and th, 

oool slil^de will me the ‘i^out 

£. A true lovei is |ii<jul again:;! all appiHic'ii 

SKMVg.^ 

Utiron P. May lie ftO — hut if 1 haven’t iny natin'%i 
le**! at’night, 1 an’t wfftih aoharoe ot powilet* and alior 
flio next day. 

Ijwiy B. VoMi haii>auiii>{ uleas aie enough to anni- 
hilate a jieart oi the loa-^l su^cepubihly. 

Baron P. Wiiew ? i tell yon what, iny lady, if you 
keep doubling in this mannej*, 1 shall be thrown out. 
Lady Ji. Unpoh^licd aniinal! 

BtiroiiP, Thwe 11 .,'Aiii ’ now Tin an animak! come 
-I ‘■oe li'iw it 1 - 5 — I lia\e been ‘-lanfling sinlJy-shally 
'»*ire,Mvhen I ought ^^{alUfopts to k\ss*litrslif 

KntXr Sophia and Maria, 

Sop. D“ar aunt, what’s the matter .? 
jLady U. Show llial umclincd wretch the door in- 
stantly. 

Mar. Sure tiie young baron hasn’t been boisterous } 
Baron P. Voting, d — n niei I’m as old and as tough 
as a badger When shall I call again my lady i* 

Badij II. Never ! -r-hence, monster I — out of i ny sigln . 
Baron P. Well, I brush then ; and if 1 must quite 
lose sight of the game. I’ll break cover myseli*, and run 
down to iny country seat jn a chivy — yoicks* yoicks ! 

[exit. 

Indy B. Is he gone then, and witliout throwing lum- 
■ self at ‘iiy feet ? , 

Hop. If a lover of mine was to serve me so, I’d dis- 
charge him on the spot. * 

£*ady li. You a lover, indeed ! take care, cbildi a 
lover IS u crafty being, that will lake advantage of 
^vpakn»*s‘! 


U 



1;: 


or \<‘.K lO VsdKKDW. 


.u iv : 


Sop. IiulcPtl ! 

Lull)/ li. \ lov»'i is ;i srrnnii Puilfiis, he wilj 
iiatc hinisoll'in flilloiout ^>ll;HK•s. m 

Knhr Frf'th nr^ ditfcmsrd a.>i a hair-dresser. 

Fred. I b<;« ('ardoii- -.nii I 

.Mar. Vcfc, rind iiiy huly is Hidii- A lover eomps in 
all shapes ) 

Jjudyli. VVlioin (h oil look lor, friend ? 

Fred For ibe an- *blc arid accomplished lady 
Bruinback. 

J^adij //. f am ladv Hiiiml>ack. 

Mar. Miss, tis — Ijs the \oiiii> baron, (asid to So- 
phia) 

Sop. Dear, dear, how aiad [ am. 

Lady B. Glad, who’s .iihid ! what’s she glad of? 

Jlfar. '-'She’s glad that lovers are so ingenious. 

Lady B. SI,,; glad ! but pray, sir, what is your 
business with lady LJruinback ? ^ 

FVed. I wish to ha\c thchonoixrof dressing yftliir 
ladyship’s hair. 

Lady B. I have a hair-dresscr already. 

Fred. Vour ladyship is inuontcMibly n^ht — you are 
engaged t<i as elegant a frizeur — as ever stood behind 
a wig-block. V'ouf engagement is to my master, Mr. 
f'rix, wlio has in<*t with a shor-king accident, and 
senrls me in his stead. 

Ijttdy B. An ai'cidciit, young man; — pray what 
has happened ^ 

Fred. 1 knew the elegani sympathetic inatability of 
your ladyship would be alarmed. My master, in the 
very act of running up stairs to iny lady Betty 
Bobwig’s dressing-room, with a pair of hot irons in one 
handii and a patent i^erriwig in the other — steps awk- 
ward, and stair-ease dark — tumbles over a damn’d 
baunistei , and broke his leg. 

' Itody Ji. Boor iellow ! Maria, bring me my powder- 
inj;-j5own 

(Mwia plnees a chair, and helps her on with the g-mm. 
She stld'—Ff'cdn'c hr^ms dressing h^r hair ^ 
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Hgive you been long in the profession ^ 

•Fred. 1*11 tell your ladyship. 

Song — Frederic. 

In France 1 attended the dames, and noblesse, 

.Ajid twisted their curls to the pink of the fashion, 

"Whije many a beau, by my talent for dress, 

Took heart, throu^ his head, to discover his passion ; 

Till the gran<l revolution defeated my jobs, 

Sat eacii liead running round that the deuce could 
not atop it. 

So 1 left *eiii, for fear their political nobs. 

Might look after mine, and be tempted to crop it. 

I tiTi\eird to Holland, in hopes that Mynhcci^ 

Would permit me to moidd, witliasoine taste, his 
rough feamres ; • 

Alt the Dutch witlTtlieit dams, gave me reason to fear, 
They would sdbner be d — d, than look like human 
creatures 

In England awhile 1 attempted to stay, 

And biraness, at first, was so great 'twould amase ye, 

But soon [ leA off, for the rage of the day 
Chang'd firotn powder, or crop, to low comedy jasy. 

Now in Germany settled, your ladyship’s slave, 

No part of my business is ever neglected ; 

1 can chat with the ladies, look merry or grave, 

Or a biUeUdouat cany, where'er ns directed. 

Half the world 1 have travers'd, and find to my cost. 
No matter to what stop, or clime one convey'd is — 

For urae in all nations is only time lost,. , 
Unless 'tie expended in pleasing the ladies. 

(during which he keeps on powdering ksr head, 
she having a mask to keep qff the powder^^-he 
slips a letter into Muruds hand, 
who conveys it to Sophia 
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Lady B. You arc partial to the ladies, then ^ 

Fred. 1 adore iiiein ail; liut forget them tiitirrlyu!! 
the compaii}' ol so refined and accomplished a person 
as> your ladyship. 

Lady B. Maria, give me a glass— (/i/ms n)id id' 
^rrves Sophia reading) — what’s tliat ? 

Sop* 'J'Ins, ma'am— oh, this is — if is — a . 

^lar. It’s a paper 

ijidy JR. (snatches it.) 

Fred. Why, sure it’s the letter I had just now in in> 
powde ring-bag. (fnh'es it ovt of her tuind.) 

Lady B. Letter— what letter ? 

Fred. 1 hope your ladyship won’t betray me — it’s a 

letter f was intrusted with to lady — lady S>\vap 

Lady B Lady Sw'appcndorflf, i’ll he sworn. 

Fred. A^our ladyship is right — she’s married, yo»' 
know. e 

Lady Bi- Married ! she’s clivotc^l. 

Fred. Oh, yes, of course — fW voice follows man iajc 
—as naturally as marriage follows courtship. 

Lady B. 1 should like vastly to hear that letter. 

Sop, And so should 1. ^ 

Mar. There — my young lady would likcito hear it 
— and 1 should I’m sme. 

Fred, (opening it.) But I hope your ladyship will 
not betray me — as 1 should never have the honour of 
taking another laily by the hair of the head ! (reads, 
looking at Sophia,) — ** beautiful and adorable” — 
Lady B. She beautiful ! she squints abominably ! 
/•Vci “ My h^art is yours forever” — 

Sop. I’m sure she’s vastly obliged to him. 

Lady B. Silence, miss ! 

Fred When you were last at church under the 
care of your conceited old aunt” — 

Lady B. The aunt is certainly old and conceited, 
and thinks herself as cunning as a fox ! 

Mar. Vain as a peacock ! 

Fred. And grey as a goose ? 
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•Jjudy jp. Yos, rvery body knows that. 

JUl. Yes, every body knows tliat. (aU laugh.) 

uhdy Ji. Well, go on. 

Fr%i. “ Let us deceive the old woman” — 

Lady B. That’s easy enough done—shc’s the great* 
f '^t fool in iiatiiic. 

"f^ed. “ While you fly to the arms of your atjpr 

f^ady B. VVdl, I sliould like to see that vastly. 

.'1/ar. And I too. 

Sop. And I of all things. 

What would Miss Sophia say, if she was to 
receive i.ucJ) a letter ? 

Sop. I .sliou’dn’t like to '^ec my aunt made game ol. 

Ft id. The lover would be rejected. 

Sop. I didn’t say that. 

jMdy B. Do you know the gallant. 

Fred. Yes, madam, at is Frederic Baron Willin* 
hurst 

lier Friz. 

Friz. I hope I haven’t kept ypur ladyship waiting. 

Lady 10 rdcss me, Mr. ! bow came you abroad 
so soon ^ how is your leg ? 

Fr/z. M V leg, my lady ! my leg’s very well, thank 
your ladyship. 

Lady B. V\'hy, you broke it over a bannister at lady 
Betty Hobwig’s. 

Friz. No, my lady. 

Fred. But you might have done it — I give you joy — 
you come off with a sprain perhaps ; and in conse- 
quence of this sprain you sent me, you know. 

Friz. No ! 1 don’t know any such thing ! 

Fred. Don’t know any such thing ! aye, ydU’re in 
your old way, I see — been taking a little drop t(m much 
this morning! you know very well you scntmC^ 

Friz. No, I don’t I 

Fred. I say you flul ! 

Fnz No, I didii’* ' 
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Fred. You did ! \ 

Friz. No! I didn’t — and while I have the of 
my legs — t’ll never send any body else but myseln 

Lady B. Then this is not your journeyman? «. 

Friz. He ! no ! he’s an impostor ! 

Fred. My lady, don’t believe him ! not your jour- 
neyman ! why, wasn’t 1 regularly bound ’prentic^T to 
you. .Didn’t my fioor old fatbo/ pay the lord only 
knows what with me ? 

Friz. Why, how can you tell me such an abomi> 
liable lie. 

Fred. How ! do you give me the lie ? 

Friz. Yes— you lie ! 

Fred. Nay then, the honour of the profession is 
concennul ! and while I can hold a pair of tongs, no 
man shall give ire the lie with impunity. 

[Tekes Friz by the nosemth his tm^.% forcing 
him qff'--~-Friis roomig’. At the saim 
moment the Boston enters osfon- 
ished. Frederic returns. 

Baron P. Hoicks ! ^hat game’s a- foot now ? what 
is your ladyship about fhth this brace of ^hair-dres- 
sers.^ 

iMdy B. He’s no hair-dresser~>he’s an impostor! 

Baron P. An impostor! oh! a wolf in sheep’s 
clothing, I take it. 

Lady B. Yes— and if you had any gallantry you’d 
punish his presumption. 

Baron P. Punistihim! halloa! bring me my double- 
barrelled gun ; and to oblige you, my lady, I'll shoot 
him on the spot. 

Fred. What! you’ll shoot me ? 

Baf^ P. Yes, dam’me. I’ll shoot you. 

Fred. You will.* 

Barm P. Yes, I will. 

Fred. Then, dam’me, you shan’t want powdei 
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'Thsotvs n hamlj'iil nj' pn)r,h i >ii!o Hi> 
Haro>CsJotr /r/,ss».v ///« hattd At 
Sophia, ami n<n>! o(j 
La^ B. Oh ! the lorwani Iui/av ! I t-ce clcdily now * 
thank heaven, iny ryes me ofien ' 

Baron P. Are they ^ 1 \\ jsli mine vvoit* ’ so, m), mis*-, 
a fine cluck piiensam, arn’l um --{iisuk) — pei- 
imps, after all, he tu the old woinati — inusa'i 

((luirrel with her fortune'' well* my lady, I’ve been 
ihiiikJiig— damn ihe powiiei - that a-s you '^^ly, #;aitlen 
walks hy iiioonli'^ht — it has gol down my throat— are 
*;iute proper tor us youii.:» lovcis, and it iny doubts of 
tins powdcr-inonKcy were removed- — 

Lady B. Doubts! can you ha\e any doubts of inc ! 

t'yit in a hnj)\ 
• 

TRlO - 'Ca/’U'/i, Maria and %opltut. 

Baron. ’Tis^ lover*relain’d in mv place, 

Mur. Would yon dare thus my fame to di‘'i;iace 
iSo/>. 4r ^ flrant yc pow''r&, he mav make Ins e.'w'ape 
Baro7i, ^’Tis a lover retain’d in my place. 

BIK I.OV 0 how Uirmenting, 

iS’evcrcoiitenliii". 

Always pievenliii^ 

What we desire. 
iMuy ho retieat again, 

Soon ni.'y we nwoiagai.i, 

Kistits bO sweet a*Miu 

i ‘-nb. .*- J, r. 


t- , Oto 
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ACT THE SECOND. 


s(t:i\e 1. 


A 11 \i r . 

iZnicr Maria ami MolkuSy imokiiig'. 

Mar. I was just \vi‘jhinj» foi you — 1 wanted— 

MoL Vat you vant f eh ! 

Mar. To hid you fioofl day. 

Mol. Dal ail you vant. 

Mar. XJiat aij ^ why then I wish you a bad day, a - 
bad as that which made an iKvalid ol'you. 

Mol. Aha ! Hat was a day ol honovf. 

Mar. My lady desires you to wait here. 

Enter Lady Bntmhaek and Sophia. 

Lady B. Molkus, 1 am going out — if, during m> 
absence, any impectinent fellow should conic hcic, or 
speak with this girl, turn him out of the door. 

Moh Aha, vy not at tie window. 

Lady B. Just as you like— keep guard here— and 
let no one enter, or either of the girls out, till 1 return. 

. [caf/. 

Mol. {sitting between the door^) Aha ! 1 

am a grand sentinel, T slalnaM^ asleep on my post. 

|s?«oArc#. 

Max. Vou don’t think Of aflkllig, whether wc like 
tobaoro- 

MoL Aif I ask ? you nOyor ask if I like the 
voman shatw]^ ■ 

Mar. (/o sure your lover is’nt far oh' 

How' shall wa^Huful^kickhead of the wav ^ 
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w> licfir Molkus — Pm quih' ronrojiiod Id' 

• oil. 

.Mtm f'cir I at yon concern ^ 

Sop^ Von f it so directly «n the air of the dooi. 

Altn\ I’m sure you’ll catch col(1- - and an old so' 

Oe old foldicr will not iVai ile cold — nor 
Oman— nor de tevil tto take him irom his duly , 

Sup How inllcvihly honest ! you deserve to ho im- 
moit.'^liz’il, anri your pictuic drawn in the very position 
■ on ate now. 

jyfof. Ahti : 1 look noble Iraine and glaze ' 

JiJar V**5, and I should like lo have the liangin;;, 

Vlls lH' rOlf 

Si»p Deni iMolkiib, lei me just step into thej/alcony. 
jMoI. i1 IS not in iny order 

’Tis all in vain, I’ll leave him to yoiw 
• • [extf. 

JMol. ’Tis not ijfi my order. 

Afar No- nor is it in joiir order to smoke before my 
\ ouiig lady. fA7»v‘A'cv ihu'n his pipe. 

Afol. Nc^lior is it in your order to break my pipe. 
Afar. In other nations they are more polite, and 

when I was on iny travels 

AIoL Aha ! a chanibermaid travel, up stairs and 
down-stair.s. Vere dc tevil you travel =* 

Afar. Ves, sir — 1 ha\e travelled into Spain, Italy 
and England. 

HOfiC^Maria. 

Jiir 

In Spam 1 haie liecn where all travellers tell n.s, 

'The ladies are kind and the gentlemen jealous, 

Where time is still pass’ll by the haughty Hidalsur 
fn .drening: pio^tls, and dancing ffinditnEoe% 
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Italian Air. 

In Italy's climes tlic signora and signoras, 

Kxist on bravissimo's, caro's, encora's, , 

And there little Cupid with harmony blending, 
Ureathcs out his soit sighs in a song never ending. 

English A4.\ 

In England where beef, trade and pudding the rage is, 
And commerce with idleness war evcjr wages, 

John Bull's whole delight is to help a poor neighboiii ; 
And sings while dividing tlie fruits of ins laliour. 

[exit. 

A knocking. 

Mol Who is dcre—inakc de noise upon dc knockci r 
Frederic (vuthoul) » 

Fred. An invalid, who would speak with honest 
Hans Molkus. 

Mol Aha ! dc invalid ; 1 come. 

the di or. 

Enter Federickj disguised as an invalidj his left arm 
conc£aled^ his face patched. 

Fred. A^ ! friend Molkus, you didn't know mo at 
hrst, but 1 knew you'd recollect me. 

Mol I have not yet recollect. 

Fred. No! what not re^llcct Hannibal Mustachio 
Whiskerisky, of the .Sclav^ian sharp shooters? when 
we served together in the \Ms:.si.\ty-one, at the sieg^ 
of the town of— 

Mol. Sixty>oiie — it must the >':ege of the dan; 
town in Bohemia, dere ! • " 

Fred. Your regiinct lay on the leb. 

.M6l Dc left — dal is not right. 

Fred. Rights— no, all soldiers knnt: the U*Ji if r>y 
right. 

After nil it was U-f 



Oj: AGE Ty.MoKKO^V . 


The enemy made a sally over the devirx 


tevil bridge— aha! I perceive you have 

been dere. 

Fred. There ! fire and smoke — I was there when 


W'e marched up to a windmill, as it might be there, 
(rJidr^tig with his stick tautards the door) and cried 
the enemy, come out oj^’our hiding place. 

Mol. J do not rcinember dat windmill, and dere is 
dc voioan in dat apartment. 

Fred. To lie sure — women and windmills are just 
the same you know — run round with the weather, and 
make a great noise ; sooner than encounter the tongues 
of women Td lose my other arm. 

Mol. Vour Oder ? aha ! vcrc have you lost ? 

Fred. I haven^t lost this — but the oth^r lies near the 
vallej^of Slakenhausen. • 

Mol. Slakenhausen.’ aka! dat is vere I have left 


my arm. . 

Fred. No doubt they lie hand*iii-hand, so let us 
drink to our absent friends. 

F \ Takes out a Jlask wine. 

Mol. Yes, ve vill drink, (drinks.) Your vine is goot 
— it makes me remember de great Frederic. 

Fred. Does it — then drink again and you’ll never 
forget him — for my part, I’d ratner' fight three battles 
on land, than be once drown’d at sea. 

Mol. Dat sea must be devttsh wet. [drinks. 

Fred. Yes, comrade, and Jpways drunk — but come, 
you don’t drink— come, wc^ drink to the memory of 
uur old campaigns. ^ 


DUET — Frederic and Molkus. 


Fred. When we took the field, old^ Frederic led tlic 
van. 

Mol. When he gave the word, tve follow’d to a 
men / 
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Fred. Then, eommde, don’t you krioiv,' whijne’c/ 
we met the I'oc, 

How we charged them on the plain, * 

.Mot. Up the hill and down again. , 

Fred. Through camps and lines, defiles and works, 
C'hiistinii soldiers fouf>htlike Turks, 

^ At Kcnder, Fragiij, anil at Belgiade ; elr;coin* 

rade, don’t you kn<\v ? 

Hath. When we took the field, 

Fred. Come then toss the cann may soldiejrs and 
their wives. 

Mol. W'hen w^r yields to peace, at home lead happy 
lives, 

(jremian, Briton, Russian, Pole, 

Fred Men who never turned their hacks,- 
Jiot/l. Corny thiMi toss the canii, \c. 

Fred., HereS to every grout commander, 

Mol. Julius Ccosnr, Alexander, 

Fred. WHio in all ages, rude and civil. 

Mol. Did not fear to fight the devhl. 

Both (^oine, then, toss the cann. .tc. 

[During" the symphonies, they ma^ backwards 
and forwards, shovldcring their sticks — 
at the end Frederic bursts open 
the door. 

Enter Sophia and Maria. 

Sop. For heavon’s sake, what’s the matter 
F'red. Hist ! ’tis I, Fri^eric, your lover ! 

Mar. going up to J^mkus.) Who is that rudo fel- 
low f \ 

(Soptna and Frederic Otiwerse in dumb shoio.) 

Mol. He is no rude fellow, he is my comrade — 
(drinks,) we served together at the siege of Sclnvid- 
nitz. 

Sop. Coiibider how I am guarded. 

[aside to Frederv 

Mnl. Dorc de oandour— deri do croat— 
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J F-^-d. (^tstde to Sophia f S|iite of them ali, il 
L onswnt, ancf will l)ul inV»'l tnc this iivt’ning, I’ll lidv< 
i\ rha»%^ 

Mar. Pray, Mr. Molkus, wlml is a paudoiu 

'A naiidoiir is a tcvjl f>( a fnlknv— if Ik* do me* '- 
.1 protty {»irl will kisa. {sfufTf^rrs to shr sttn- 
nndQrJiis arm.) ^ 

Fred. 'J’hiis let me sgal >our promi' C 

Soph to 

Mol Kli ! Vat is 1P3' comrade do ^ 

Fred. Drink, flnnk — the,ila\ ’s our ov\ n — vie loi i-t ' 
Lady lirmii^afk lotl/toul. 

Lady h. 1 shall not want the cairtagc again. 

Sop. Heavens ! ’lis my aunt. 

Fred Wlitro shall I hide! 

Mul. Hu'/.za ! deoKl g^nciai iscomo ! • 

« a vandk/t'otn tfu and cut, 

Fred Is that window iHylii* * 

Ao/i. A single story -when all is (imet, leliirn agan). 

Fred. Adieu! Dll soon letnrn. {getting oaf of //.< 
inmdoWi) I came in like Mar.s and go out like Mei 
I'ur}*. \leaps 

Re-enter\nfo}hiSj lighting in Jjudy tirnuilnul 
{Molkuff svrs FreJiHr'kop ) 

Ttady a. Ueydey? what is the n»aitei " the niomcnt 
my back is turn’d — 

Mid Ves -veil dc cal is out, de little nioii«o. vill ruu 
about. {puU the candle on Ihe (able, and sloggers to 
tlievnn^iVj) Bull must loolJ foi n\v eorniade. (baud’ 
ing at the wlndov).) HalloaJPjMustac no VMiiskerisk ! 
vere de levil you gonc.^ Ii^^a ! comrade, roinrade. 

[exit. 

Lady li. How came you out of your room • 

Mxr. We heard the carriage slop, and came to meet 
you, niy lady. 

Lady B. Well, you may both reliie to bed— for my 
pan, as it’s a fine stai-hglu night,! shall indulge, a 
little in niv favonritr ‘■indv of astronnmv 

t 
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Mar. You had better not stay, for you see4he q^an’^s 
very drunk, and he may return and do yoi!l a niisahief. 
jMdy Ji. Poh, poh ! 

Mar. {goin^ with a candle.) Well, ma^ani, if he 
should, you can scream pretty loud, you knoU'. 

[exeunt ^jthia-'Mdria hglUtng her. 
Lady li. *Tis near thp time of assigiiatioa-^oh ! 
C'ifl1el)erg ! Pifllcberg ! how heart beats .at thy 
apploach; what awful sensations! the taper twinkles, 
1 will to the garden. 

(turyts from the window. 
Frederic appears at the window. 

Kor here I coul<t almost fancy some horrid form of 
spccterM hue approached my casement, and with a 
liollow voice It uttered — 

Fred, (climbing up^) Soh, so ! tins is hard work. 
Lady R. Merciful powers ! v 

Fred.^ If ever a Baron was more in love than he 
must climb pretty high. 

Lady R. It must be Kiffleberg — how truly romantic ! 
Lady Bntmback approaches with the lights sees Fred- 
eric, and screams out. ' 

Murder! thieves! 

Frederic blows out the light and makes for the door, at 
the same moment. 

Rntcr Molkus, with a light. 

(Lady Rrumback falls into a chair.) 

Mol. Vat de tevil, comrade, veie you have been 
for your arm ? 1 

Rndk Maria. 

Mar. For hcaven*s matter now my 

lady ? 

Fred. Madam — I — what shall I say ? 

JIfar. Say you are tlie Baron's son, and follow me 
as soon as you can. (aside to Frederic) 

[exit. 

Lady B. Wholuid what arc you, sir.^ 
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f^cd. tN]a<iaii)f if y<jn wouW permit me a moment’^; 

< oifi'ersation withuyl a witness — 

H, I-)o yon think I would trust myself alone, 
with you ? Molkus leave the room instantly. 

Mot.' Kul ti*ll me, comrade, vcrc yon have got youj 
•inn. 


ftadij R. Pm; down the and wait within call. 

{puis Hie Cfin^e on t/ieiahle^) If f could lit#! 
my Mni, 1 would jump out dc window too. (ffiftnff.) 
1 did not care 1 broke my neck, so 1 could find niy 
Oder Arm. 

/jOfly B. And now, sir, how is if, that wlirn I ex- 
pected Baron Pifflebei^, 1 find you In his place. ^ 

I^Ved. Oh, rnadain, hearing that you weic to be 
united to that near relation — 

Lady H, Your idation ! ^ 

Fmil 'I’he Baron is niy father — I amt the son of a 
foible doniestic—he dc'^rted my mother, feft me to 
the wide world, and now disowns me, who am come 
to intreat your influence in iny behalf— reduced to 
.service as a mercenary trooper — I have traversed the 
world, till 1^'iring of your humanity, benevolence, and 
beauty — « 

Lady R. Rut why did you come in at the window ^ 
Fred Because 1 knew my father was corning in at 
the door. 


fAtdy B. But you spoke of love. 

Frd That was the love of your ladyship's cham- 
bermaid, who acquainted cie with your ladyship's 
\ irtuc, was my adviser. f 
Lady B. Indeed. *1 1 hear the Baron coming. 

Fred. IVIy father is obstinate, and should he see me, 
iie might even deny — • 

La^ B. Wretch ! but I’ll convince him— he’s here. 

JRnier Baron. 

Baron P. Upon my soul, iny lady, I’m out of all 
patictice ; 1 have been wailing in the garden this half 
nmir. 
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Jjtuly Ji. Welcome, sir Haroiu Do you k^ovv 
yonlli? * ^ ^ 

Raron P. Me? uo--may I iiu.ss my next ii 

•jver I saw him before. 

PraL {t'lrou'hv^ hhn^tif at the Harm's feet,)" Ala*? I 
my lather, listen to the voice of nature — behold hi me 
\ojir son -your uu(urtanate, devoted son. 

Raron P L) n me, tins l^ilovv is as mad as a 

Miiicii ban*. 

Fred your cruelty will make me so--biit hear him, 
my lady, lie discl.inus me 'ine — the son of his hoii.^e- 
keeper, who disinuuestcdly took care of his laundry 
and kitchen — he stekb my lile, and he shall be grati- 
lied — (or e'er to-inorrow*s sun shall shine, my body 
shall be lound in the fish pond at the bottom of his 
garden, vi dreaijful example oi illicit love, ami a warn- 
ing to all incommeut housckec|}ers. ta 

fjidy B. And will you softer him to go? 

Baron P. Oo — be may go the devij if he likes! he’^ 
mad, and his keeper will come to look for hinipr<^- 
scntly. 

Lady B. Hiskee])cr! your hod^kceper you mean. 

Baron P. Why, powder and Hints! he that has no 
child, can he no father. 

Lady B. My maid knoivs him to lie your son. 

Killer J^farin. 

How dare you let young men in at the window 

Mar. I, my lady ! / , 

JLady B. Come, tell mej^^ow you came to know him 
for Baron Fifflebeig’a son, a. d i’JJi forgive you. 

Mar Then he iiaa confessed to yiuir ladyship ? 

Ijody B. \ cs — tlie Baron denies, and 1 am referred 
to you. 

Mar. Oh, my lady, the young man is certainly tlie 
Barones son. 

Baron P. The devil he is ! fire and ‘iliot ! where 
arc your proofs = 



'J'OM(^KK()VV 

wTTrtr. Oh, my |noof\ wi’ hn\e lliC inoM 

. i%'mrTui» lii- i^ u (tr.l.int iclatioii ofininc. 

*l'i l Hi vomsf vviuLl's her natiK 

.1/^. 1 i4'» i!,.in<^ IS \l 

P. AliiinlyJ »l - ni<', f hehi vi* yoi^c 

lU imia ' ^ 

.'V'lr \nil slu’ islliis inoriiciit b^low waitiiiL 

lofimMu iiliuilyi-i* Ih‘1 * 

ij'tiltj ti riij'o l)ui% hiT III imiiiudiaiclv 

..V tr Oh, voii l<'liihlii dill iilJfi. [I'tr/. 

» fiinnt Slerl ti.ips ainl ''piiiij* ' Mis all a 

'•onsoira v ' a uImjN' (MI* h dl (alsolidoils arc' lul loosi* 
!i|)()ii mi, and \ .iii i-spirt r\relk‘ii^>port, no doiiht - 
')i»i II wf-nM do 

/ d/y /i. 'Xd passion, Kaion, a ri*]MJntant <‘r>iirosslon 
nii^iU iiJivt' indni'od for«iveiu‘ss — si'diianj' wrftch ! 

I'jr' ti i* W hu‘A ! (!-' -u me, you’re all i^ud —and 
if i -Iflv i!»v i hall he mad ifK) -I .suppose here; 

■-o»»c‘? .I'ioilier mad one • 
tli'ier l^'rrdt vie <iy an of i laotium - Maria Joflmviiig. 
Fred VVheif! is he'^ whore is he? yon th.iH nol fly 
me i-ru’l as you arc (^‘mhinouru}^^- to ifnhrare the 
Daroti, nho^-ats J'rum khn^) paidon, madam the in- 
.lusion of an .inf«jrtiinato v, i.ean. and pily llic weak- 
nc-'S of too siiv epiible and gfnoions nature -but the 
Baron’s eruolty to mo, and barharity to his son. who 
i-.avp lioth irealed him with lehdcniuss and respect — 
[ Faints into a chair^ Maria assists — Frederic 
a^’ttni alFmpis to embrace tke Saron, 
who aroULi Jn?n. 

Huron P. Holloa !^jj)^djtbr a constable ; I’ll havf, 
yon so punished — 

Jsody R. Cruel man ! fear not Mrs Almutz. MaHa, 
show your friend into the next room. 

M'lr. Come, Mrs Mmutz. 

Fred. May you bn iiappy, though I never can — may 
no insinuating -Baron rob you of your dearest trea 
sure — 

VOL. xiir. 
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i)cslroy iiir diaiight 3 'iim’ ,i*hvjip uouKi sip, 

And dash Ihn cup ol romfciv'flioiii your lip 

t'l cd, and J\lui . 

■» 

Baron P T!iJH\ im woman, fii> lad\ — Ihut’s an 

* ini||hstor~cl it me*, 1 smok'd ihc hoeiN. 

lAtdy B. liaron, oiir intercourse is at an end— it’s 
t(»> evident — ! miI it's a judpKont upon me! 

Baron P. Now, I think it’s atijijdf'ri^ent iijkwj me, 
to leave in 3 '^\\ariTi hril,^to acholic-catching in a garden. 

He 'enter Mqna. 

Mir. f), iny lady 

fjfidy B. ' What’^ho matter 

Mar. 'Fhc! lady in the next room has run away. 

fjady H. So much the better. 

Mar . . kes, hut that’s not. all — she has taken iny 
young lady aloii^ w'ilh her. 

Baron iP The devil she i.s. 
lAidy R. Which way ilid they go'.? 

Mar. Why, my lady, the moment she got into ihc 
next room, slio soon convinced me she was no lady ! 
Baron P. 'riiere, I told you of the boots. 

Mar. For I'lic caught iny||rouiig lady her ann*<, 
and she cried out, but you would not hear, and then 
I gave a very loud screaming, but you would not come 
-so then, my lady, they both held mo fast down in a 
chair, while they run down the back stairs. 

Bartm P. Come, that’s a good one — so they both 
held you down in a chair, whilst they run down the. 
back stairs — you won’t mend that. 

l/g4y B. Oh, I’m outwitted, Hcked out of my for- 
tmiA. Help me, Haron, to them, and J will 

givfl half of it to whoever wi’y|3roduce the rim-a-way. 
JCnter Frederte in fits oian hnlnty with fSophia. 
Fred. Frederic, Baron WillmJmrst, claims your 
promise, though the conditions are rather hard. 
CirdyB. Hard?-*- 



: f.:g 11 . •• w AGE TO Al^RROW. J., 

/•Tcrf. Ycs,To ta^hci^with half a fortune, w^ien J 
(IcJ’t w'ayt any. 5lte rcfupctl lo run away without 
^uj^onseili, hO g#V'e^is 50 iir.aiitliority, anri you may 
talve wr foiHine ami l^aroii I'lffleberg into the barj^aip 

FINALE. 

\Sojt. Fron^wliat onr4riflin;]; sarni’s cj)nvcy 
• Thjb losAn \oii may bonow. 

The ftiiof ’or lAiss nnborn to-ilay, 
l\1av bo of A;;c ro-<norrow 

Chorus. Frojn what our, Aic- 

JiariM. My laHy, eoinc, the lover blest?, 

Let mirth alone presub nt’, 

Each honest lace in rlnn))lcs dress,* 
Gllicious care deriding. 

^yhonts My lady come, &c 


LND OF ^^E TO-MOenOW 









